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tion, it is the Buſmeſs of this excellent Author to enable us 
to make a true Eſtimate of Things, that we may become 
our own Maſters, and uſe the Faculties we are endued with 
to the Ends and Purpoſes for which they are intended, 
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PREFACE. 


H peculiar Air and Style of the 
[Taz I! following Treatiſe, the obvious 
and eaſy Method purſued, the 

Pied and intelligible Notions in- 


culcated, and that Spirit of Life 
and Vigour conſpicuous through the 
N ole, muſt needs recommend it lo 
the Taſte of the preſent Ape. 

Such Prejudices do we labour under, and ſo irre- 
gular and monſirous are our Conceptions of Things, that 
but i atteripi our Delivery, and ſet us free from that 
Laviſb Power of Cuſtom and Education, wherewith 
we are ſo miſcravly involved, merits no ſmall Com- 
mendation; but to clear our dim Sight, to take the 
Film from our Eyes, and place us in the open Sun- 
ſhine of Reaſon, and true Judgment; to acquaint us 
With the Prerogative of our own Underftandings, and 
be due Liberty and Freedom of uſing them, is an 
Atchievement that exadis the higheſt Applauſe and 


2 from the better and nobler Part of Man- 
ina. 
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Our excellent Author has enabled us to make a true 


Epimate of Things, to diveſt them of all thoſe foreign 
end ſpecious Accoutrements, with which Error aud 


Miſtake have cloathed them. Me here ſee Things iu 


their own native and naked Forms, and are able to re- 
duct them 30 their true and intrinſick Worth and Value. 
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The greateſt and moſt univerſal Miſchief Mankind 
ſuffers under, is the Deluſion of a falſe and unrecti- 
fied Imagination. This is an Error in the firſt Con- 
coction, and gives @ Tincture to all our Fudgments, 
and a Biae to all the Actions of our Lives; the very 
Ground and Cauſe of all our Miſcarriages. We de- 
rive falſe Conceptions from our Cradles, and ſuck it in 


with our Mothers Mile: Our Nurſes deſtroy us 


in our very Infincy with their Tattle and Imperti- 
nence, Which root themſelves ſo deeply in the Fanſy, 
that we hardly ever diſengage ourſelves from, them 
all our Life after. Hence we contra? « Pb 
of Lazineſs, and become july diſpoſed to take bing 
upon Truſt and Reputation, to ſave the Charge of a 
little Exumination and Study. The Spring and Riſe 
of all our late Repentance and Vexation. 

Now the Buſineſs of this Author is yo inſtruf us 
how to become our own Maſters, and to make uje of 
the Faculties our Creator has endued us with, to 
thoſe Ends and Purpoſes for which they were intended. 

The principal Subject of the Whole is purely diſ- 
putable, as being for the moſt Part Matter of Opi- 
nion; wherein it has ever been lawful to take which 
Side we pleaſe : And when he ſometimes ventures upon 
Myſteries of an higher Nature, it is done with that 
Reverence and Tenderneſs, as may render him therein, 
at leaſt excuſable ; and however dogmatical the Ex- 
preſſion may appear, theDeſign is wholly an Eſſay and 
Experiment, no- an arbitrary and deciſive Sentence 
in thoſe Matters, | 

1 ſhall detain the Reader's Impatience * longer, 
not in the leaſt doubling but his Conſent to, and Ap- 
probation of this Treatiſe, will be a ſufficient Juſtifi- 
calion of the Author, and his Atlempt. 
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HOH Trades, as well as Na- 

= tions, have Scandals faſtened upon 
them in the Lump, yet there are 
ſome in all Profeſſions to whom the 
abuſive Character is not due. Bocł- 
ſellers in the Groſs are taken for little 
better than a Pack of Knaves and Atheiſts; (though, 
Thanks to our few Kindred among the Stars, it is 
only by prejudiced Men; ) yet among them there 
is a Retail of Men who are no Strangers to Reli- 
gion and Honeſty, I, that am one of that Calling, 
am bold to challenge the Title of a Chriſtian, nei- 
ther am I aſhamed to expoſe my Morals. | 
IJ have no Reaſon to tax my Education, or blame 
thoſe who had the Care of my juvenile Years. My 
Tutors were learned and orthodox, and made it 
their Buſineſs to form my Mind, and ſquare my Soul, 
by the beſt Precepts and pureſt Examples; yet, 
when I arrived at Years of maturer Judgment, 1 
found Occaſion to prune myſelf, and lop off many 
Excreſcencies, to wipe ont the early Impreſſions of 
my Infant Years, and unlearn the Notions 1 fucked 
in with my Mother*s Milk. Though there were 


B no 
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(2 ] 
| no Legends in the Nurſery, nor Hergſies in the 
1 Schools where I was brouglit up, yet my blooming . 
Fancy was fertile in Errors, and ſprouted forth in 
many 1xuriaut Thoughts: it was the Taſk of my 
riper Judgment to correct theſe, and reduce my- 
ſelf to the Standard of Reaſon and Fuitb. 
Having therefore got the Weather-Gage of 
youthful Miſtakes by diligent Scrutinies and proper 
Remarks, having put in the Balance and weighed 
ZS my native Religion with all others that are extant, 
| | I now make that the Object of my Cboice which 
| | before was only the Effect of Prepoſſeſſpn ; and as 
| | I was lifted a Soldier of Chriſt in my Baptiſm, ſo 
I now I declare myſelf a Volunteer in his Service: 
WE: | What was then done without my Knowledge, I now 
| | ratify by my free Conſent; and I reſolve not to 
Fi change my Banner as long as I live. 9 
| It is no Soleciſm in Divinity to ſay, that the 
| Prince of Peace is the Lord of Hoſts. The Cburth 
| | Militant is his Army, compoſed of many Battalions, 
| | in different Poſts, and under various Ordars. So 
L long as they all ſerve the great Captain of their Sal- 
vation, and practice well the [Diſcipline of their 
3 Arms, I refuſe not to give the Word of Peace to 
any, let him be of what Company or Troop ſoever. 
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= þ The Variety which we behold in the Univerfe is not 
| | | its Deformity, but its Beauty. As the Eye is more 
E | raviſbed with a Landſkip which invites it with the 

| 1 grateful Interpoſitions of Hills and Vallies, Woods 
1 and champian Grounds, than if it were let out to 
„ loſe itſelf in the Unifermity of a waſte Horizon or 
| > | empty ProſpeF, ſo is the truly pious Soul more 
furpriſed with the Glory of the Chriſtian Religion, 

when various Apprehenſions agree in the ſame /ub- 
 ftantial Holineſs, one; Star differing. from another in 
Glory, yet all ſhining with a Light borrowed from 
the ſame Fountain. And doubtleſs he is the Man 
who is moſt likely to be a Member of the LN 
Tis 
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Triumphant, who cordially embraces with the ex- 


' tended Arms of Good-will, who ever are dignified 


with the Image of Piety, though not diſtinguiſhed 
with his own Superſcription. Wh 

I profeſs myſelf an impartial Lover of all good 
Men, and do preſume every Man to be good till! 
find him otherwiſe. I have as little Zeal about 
Things that are manifeſtly indifferent, either pro 


or con, as any Man in the World; for it is a 


Principle I received from my Education, that the 
real Differences of good and intelligent People are 
not ſo wide as they ſeem, and that through Preju- 
dice and Intereſt they many Times conteſt about 
Words, whilſt they heartily think the ſame 
Thing. | 

I am not fond of the Names which diſtinguiſh 
one Party from another in the Church. I eſteem 
not a Man the better for being regimented in this 
Communion, rather than in that; and, for ought I 
know, in the Camp of God a Reformade may be as 
acceptable as in thoſe of Men. However, a Mu- 
tineer in either, is odious; and to raiſe Factions 
about Religion, is to adore Mars inſtead of Chriſt 
and to commence a War for the Sake of Peace. I 
cannot approve of their bitter Zeal, who, if they 
cannot call down Fire from Heaven, will kindle it 
on the Earth againſt all that think not as they do. 
He is an ill Difputant for Chriſtianity, who uſes no 
other Topicks than Gun-powder and Steel. The 
Logick of Mahomet becomes not a Diſciple of Jeſus ; 
and I ſhould make but an hypocritical Convert, 
were I to be dragooned into Religion by the domi- 
neering Arguments of bootea Apoſtles. 

To perſwade to Conformity by Priſons and Con- 
fiſcations, is, in my Apprchenſion, ſomething like 
demonſtrating a Propoſition in Eclid, or apologizin 
by a Beetle and Wedges; and I conceive they wil 
£qually produce their Effects; when any Mathemati- 
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cian ſhall do the one, the Spiritual Court may perform 
the other. We find few edified by a Dungeon, or 
inſtructed by the ſpoiling of their Goods. Force hath 
as little Power on Souls as a Surgeon's Knife on the 
Underſtanding and Affections of Men: Remedies 
muſt have ſome Analogy with the Sick and their 
Diſeaſes. It is ſound Reaſon (which is of our Eſſence 
and Conſtitution) with ſome little Intermixtures of 
Kindneſs and Love, that muſt make Men Proſe- 
lytes to the Church of England, or nothin 

The Uſel make of this Variety in Relivions is 
far different: Truth is homogenious, and attracts 
to itſelf all that is of its own Nature, ew nano 
diſperſed or ſeparateg, rejecting the reſt as not 
taining to it. Thus J, overlooking the Errors ind 
Miſtakes of thoſe who differ from me, at the ſame 
Time embrace their orthodox Tenets, and ſhunnin 
their Vices, I'1mitate their Virtues, This is to take 
Things by the right Handle, and like the Bee to 
ſack Honey out of every Weed. It is of the Nature 
of the Sun, who has Commerce with man Pollu- 
tions, yet remains himſelf undefilet. 

{ abhor that mercenary Courſe of joining- my- 
felt with any Party of Chriſtians that is uppetmoſt, 
to abet the prevailing Faction, and aſſert the Opini- 
ons moſt in Faſhion, This is to be a Weathercock 
in Religion, pliable to every freſh Gale of Intereſt. 
Neither, on the other Side, do think it good Manners 
or Prudence to affront the Religion of the State, and, 
by a ſaucy Impertinence, condemn thoſe who wor- 
ſhip God in the Manner preſcribed by the Laws of 
the Land. In my Travels ] learned this Modera- 
tion; and he that knows not how to practice it, is not 
fit to ſtir out of his Chimney Corner. Religion does 
not authorize Radene/s, neither is Arrogance com- 
patible with Devotion. It is difficult to find a Com- 
pany of four or five Men together, where there is 
not at lcaſt a Triumvriate of Religions; and he go 

WI 


(5) 3 
will ſet up for a Didlator among them, ſhaly have 
all their Forces united againſt himſelf. 
I do not value any Man's Religion by his ſtarched 
Looks or ſupercilious Gravity. I hate to put on an un- 
ſociable Face, or ſcrew myſelf into an ill-humoured 
Riddle. 1 do not angle for the Character of a Saint, 
by magiſterially declaiming againſt the innocent 
Diverſions of human Life, and ranking Things 
indifferent among the greateſt Crimes, Above all, 
I cannot approve of thoſe who are prone to faſten 
God's Judgments on particular Occaſions, as if the 
alone could unlock the Secrets of the Almighty, 
and were the Privy-Counſellors of Heaven. No 
Man's Misfortune ſhall eſcape their Cenſure; but for- 
getting what our Saviour ſaid of thoſe on whom the 
Tower of Siloam fell, they condemn all alike, and 
preſume to diſtribute the Divine Juſtice by their 
own falſe Weights and Meaſures. I am in Love 
with that Saying of Plato, There is no Envy in the 
Deity. Aſſuredly that Immenſe Ocean of Good- 
neſs never ceaſes to ſhower down his Favours and 
Bleſſings on all that are capable of receiving them, 
and he is not partial to any of his Creatures. Like 
the Sun he imparts his Influence to all the World; 
and if any rejoice not in his Beams, the Cloud that 
hinders them is of their own, raiſing. Thoſe Men 
will hardly proſelyte me who dreſs the Deity in a 
frightful Figure, and then would perſwade the 
World it is his eſſential. Complexion. While they 
exclaim againſt Pictures and Images, they themſelves 
commit Idolatry: They ſet up an infinite Tyrant, 
moroſe, arbitary, and cruel, inſtead of the Origi- 
nal, Increated Beauty and Goodneſs, worſhipping the 
Idol of their own Imagination, inſtead of the indul- 
gent Father of all Things, _ | 5 
I do not take Prayer to cenſiſt in babbling over 
the devouteſt Coles and Oraiſons of the Church, 
without a due Application of Spirit, This is the Sa- 
| crifice 
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crifice of Fools, without Salt or Fire, and there- 
fore muſt needs be unſavory to God. The bended 
Knee, ſubmiſſive Looks, and even a Body proſtrate 
to the Ground, unleſs accompanied with a propor- 
tionate Fervour and Humility of the Soul, are but 
Religious Compliments, and a pious Banter. Such 
Mock-Addreſſes, I doubt, are but ungraciouſly 
received in the Court of Heaven. 

An equal Diſlike I have for thoſe who offer up 
ſtrange and unhallowed Flames, burning Incenſe, 
whoſe Compoſition is not warrantable ; who hold 
not faſt the Form of ſound Words, but giving the 
Reigns to their Tongue, ſuffer it to commit a thou- 
land Indecencies in the hearing of him who made 
the Ear, Theſe, as well as the former, are guilty 
of Crimen leſs Majeſtatis, while they affront Hea- 
ven with Tautologies and vain Repetitions; the one 


through Inadvertency, the other through Preſump- 


tion; this bringing Form without Matter, that offer- 
ing Matter without Form, and both wanting the 
Spirit and Life of ſincere Devotion. Yet 1 nei- 
ther cenſure ſuch as uſe an allowable Form, pro- 
vided it be accompanied with attentive Devotion; 
and leſs thoſe who agdreſs themſelves to Heaven 
in Fords of tbeir own chufing, provided it be ſea- 
ſoned with Diſcretion, and a modeſt Sobriety of 
Spirit : For when a Man fitly qualified, endowed 
with Learning, and, above all, adorned with a 
good Life, breaks out into a warm and well deli- 
vered Prayer before his Sermon, it hath the Ap- 
pearance of a divine Rapture; he raiſes and leads 
the Hearts of the Aſſembly in another Man- 
ner than the moſt compoſed or beſt ſtudied Form 
of Words can ever do ; and the Preachers, who 
ſerve up all the Sermon with the ſame Garniſhing, 
would look like ſo many Statues or Men of Straw 
in the Pulpit, compared with thoſe who ſpeak with 


ſuch a powerful Zeal, that Men are tempted at the 
N os Moment 
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Moment to believe Heaven itſelf hath directed their 


Words to them. 


On the other Side, I chink not that to be the 
only authentick Prayer, which is attended with ſen- 
ſual Raptures and melting Entertainments: This 
is but the Smoak of Paſſion, and ſoon vaniſhes; 
a mere Vapour or Ebullition, a pleaſing Warmth 
of the Imagination, and frequently the proper Re- 
ſalt of a ſanguine Complexion, wig 

Prayer is the Exaltation of the Soul, the Flight of 


a ſublimated Spirit; it makes Man an Angel pro 


Tempore, while his abſtracted Mind takes the Wing, 
and ſoars aloft, hovering on the Borders of Paraiife : 
He then breathes immortal Airs, burns like a Sera- 


phim, and flames out with pure and holy Fires, 


like the moſt extaſied Orders of the celeſtial Court. 
For my own Part, I can pray kneeling, ſtanding, 
or ſitting, either at my Buſineſs or at my Repaſt, 


with or without Words or Ceremonies ; and this 1 


take to be the only Method of complying with St. 
Paul's Counſel, when he bids us pray without ceaſing. 
A ſwift and pious Ejaculation many Times does the 
Office of a Multitude of Words, tho' the molt ap- 
polite and elegant in human Language, ſince God 
underſtands the Diale# of the Heart as well as that 
of the Tongue, being the Architect of bot. 
The Poſture which Pythagoras enjoined his Diſ- 


ciples, when they appeared before the Gods, was not 


without a Myſtery; he bid them hold their Tongues 
reverſed, intimating thereby, that they ſhould ob- 


ſerve a devout Silence in ſuch tremendous Company, 


and utter no Words which were not dipt in the 


Heart. And I could wiſh the Advice of Solomon, 
inſtead of a Noſce Teipſum, was engraven on the 


Frontiſpiece of our Churches : My Son, when 


thou entereſt the Houſe of Cod, let thy Words be 
few, and be more ready to hear than to offer the 


*© Sacrifice of Fools.“ In all this I aim at a Devotion 


that 
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that is maſculine and ſolid, diſcreet and humble, ſin- 
cere and modeſt, full of primitive Reverence aud 
the. Fervour of the firſt Ages. | | 

In proper ſpeaking our very ſilent Neceſſities are 
eloquent Prayers, and the Wants which are hardeſt 
to be uttered, are ſuch a prevailing Rbhetorick with 
God, as oft-times bring down ſwifter Relief from 
Heaven, than our loudeſt Litanies. Even we our- 
ſelves are more apt to diſpoſe of our Alms to a dumb 
Perſon, who, by being diſabled to make his Addreſſes 
any other Ways than by mute Signs,. does by that 
pathetick Kind of Complaint challenge our Charity, 
than to the common Beggars, who make a Trade 
of haranguing People out of their Money. Indeed, 
every innocent Aion of our Lives is. a Prayer; 


but the more extraordinary Performances of heroick 


Virtue pierce the Clouds, ſtorm the Regions above, 
and plunder Heaven itſelf, if 1 may ſo ſpeak, of 
its choiceſt Bleſſings. © Fo | 

As to publick Prayer, J own there is a Neceſſity 
of uling ſome Forms and Ceremonies.; and thoſe are 
the beſt which have the. greateſt Efficacy to excite 
and regulate our Devotion: Not too pompous and 


theatrical, nor ſlovenly and mean, but ſuch as be- 


come the Houſe of God, and give it an external Beau- 
ty, not a mere Pageantry of Holineſs. 

That Cuſtom of the Greek, and other Eaſter: 
Churches, to ſeparate the Men from the Women in 
the publick Aſſembly, ſeems to have ſomething 
of Antiquity for its Plea, though the Diſuſe of it 
in theſe Weſtern Parts may make us think it a 


Singularity. I envy not that Sex the Liberty of“ 


Worſhipping God, and being preſent at the publick 
Solemnities ; yet I grudge them a Privilege which 
is ſo manifeſt an Impediment to our Devotion, as 
is their prating over the Pſalms, Reſponſes,” and 
other Portions of the Common- Prayer. I could ſtand 


beſide the faireſt of that Sex in the Church unmoved 


28 
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Hop, and a Biſhop as a Dioceſan Preſlyter; = 


[9] 


as Marble, their brighteſt Charms ſerving but as 
Fils to ſet off the incomparable Eminency of that 
Majeſiy and Glory who is adored in that Place. But 
when I hear them break the Bounds of female Mo- 
deſty, whoſe greateſt Ornament is Silence; when I 
hear their Tongues running over the Prayers as 
loud, if not louder than the Men, either with a 
careleſs Wantonneſs, or affected Gravity, their Eyes 
divided betwixt an amorous Glance and a devout 


Ogle; this, I muſt confeſs, gives me Offence ; 


It is an Obſtacle to my Devotion, and makes me 
think the Grecians are not without Reaſon in aſſign- 
ing a particular Place of the Church to the Women, 
where they can neither be ſeen or heard. And this 
will not ſeem uncourtly or auſtere, it we remember 
that St. Paul himſelf has ſaid, I permit not a Wo- 
man to ſpeak in the Church. And in another Place, 
Let Women have Power on their Heads that is, 
be covered or veiled becauſe of the Angels, or, as 
ſome interpret it, becauſe of the young Men. 

I wiſh for a purer Reformation in the Church than 
we have hitherto ſeen ; yet I am not for tearing up 
Chriſtianity by the Roots... I could be glad to fee 
the Houſe of God purged and cleanſed, the Building 
repaired and beautified without removing it from 


the Foundations. The Office of a Biſhop and a Preſ- 


byter, to me, ſeems no other Ways differenced then 
thus; I look upon a Preſbyter as a Parochial Bi- 


Dignity equal in Quality, though not in Quantity, 
the one has Power of adminiſtring the Sacraments 
as well as the other; only for the Sake of Order and 
good Government in the Church, one is inveſted 
with a Juriſdiction and Superiority, of which the 
other is as capable, if duly elected to it. 

I envy not the Biſhops or ruling Preſbyters their 
Temporal Honours and Riches, neither would I be 
a Leveller in the Church of God; yet it were a de- 

C ſirable 
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firable Thing, if there were a more equal Diſtribu- 
tion of eccleſiaſtical Benefices, that the pooreſt 
preaching Preſbyter might have an Income that 
ſhould free him from the Temptation of envying 
a Journeyman Carter, and other inferior Trades, who 
many Times can boaſt of a larger Stipend than ſome 
of the Miniſtry. 

Pluralities Io Non-Reſidents were never heard 
of in the Primitive Ages, and it is a Shame there 
ſhould be ſo many fat Parſonages, and yet ſo many 
lean Parſons. It is the Devil's Market where 
Church-Livings are bought and fold, and ſuch 
ſpiritual Huckſters deſerve to be whipt out of the 
Temple. 

I refuſe not to bow at the Name of Jeſus, yet can 
give no Reaſon why I ſhould not as well bow at the 
Name of Foſpua, they being both one and the ſame 
in the Hebrew; and that Scripture which is made 
to countenance this Ceremony, ſeems to me to ſpeak 
no more, than that in the Name of Chrift all Ad- 
dreſſes ſhould be made to God the Father; for if 
it were to be literally taken, why do they who ſo 
Teceive it bow the Head inſtead of the Knee ? Be- 
ſides, I ſee no Reaſon why I ſhould not alſo bow 
at the Name of Meſſias, Chriſt, Emanuel, ſince the 
Redeemer of the World is called by all theſe Names ? 
Nay, why ſhould not I pay the ſame Reverence 
to all the Names of God in all Languages, eſpe- 
cially to that tremendous Name Jehovah, which the 
Jeu think it unlawful to utter. It is true indeed, 
I can comply with the Cuſtom of the Church in a 
Thing not directly oppoſite to any poſitive Com- 
mand, but I proteſt at the fame Time my Wiſhes 
are, that a Cuſtom acknowledged to be indifferent, 
even by thoſe who moſt zealouſly plead for its Prac- 
tice, were rather diſuſed then impoſed on Men of 
tender Conſciences, ſince it gives ſo much Scandal, 
and has no Auzbority but that of Tradition to 12 it. 

a * am 
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I am naturally a Lover of Mu/ick, and believe it 
has an Efficacy in compoſing or ruffling the Spi- 
rits, according to the various Kinds of it; but I 
find its moſt immediate Operation is on the Fancy 
and ſenſual Affections, not on the ſuperior Facul- 
ties of the Soul; and therefore I ſee no Uſe of it in 
the Church, where we come not to pay Homage to 
God in the Strength of an exalted Imagination, or 
to prefent him with the Firſt- Fruits of our Paſſions, 
though. never ſo refined, but to offer up ourſelves 
a living Sacrifice, which is our rational Service, ſince 
God is to be worſhipped in Spirit and Truth, and 
not with airy Notions, and carnal Raptures. 

Though the Ear is a Member conſecrated to the 
1 of Religion, ſince Faith comes by hearing, 
yet I cannot obſerve that my Faith is at any Time 
encreaſed by the moſt harmonious Leſſons on the 
Organ, or other Inſtruments of Muſicł uſed in Di- 
vine Service. Neither do I admire at the Country- 
man's Freak, who, the firſt Time he had ever 
been in a Cathedral, hearing the Organ ſtrike up, 
fell a dancing, as though he had been in a Mu/ick- 
Houſe. To ſpeak freely, I know not why we may 
not praiſe God us acceptably in a Dance as with Mu- 


fick, ſince the Fews, from whom we borrow our 


Arguments for the latter, dig as uſually practiſe the- 


former; there being but little Uſe of the one with-- 


out the other. To me a Chapter in the Bible is the 
beſt Mufick in the World, and no Melody like that 
of a good Sermon, where the Preacher, like a ſkil- 


ful Artiſt, reconciles the Diſcords of the Law and 


the Goſpel; and between the Emblems and Types 
of the one, and the ſubſtantial Truths and Myſteries 
of the other, ſtrikes up ſuch a grateful Harmony 


as far exceeds the beſt Concert in the World, though 


it were as charming as Nebuchadnezzar”s, and made 
up of the whole Family of Muſick. | L 
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So 1 am a great Admirer of good Painting and 


Sculpture, yet can never find them Helps, but Hin- 


derances to my Devotion; ſince it is impoſſible for 
the greateſt Maſter that ever profeſſed thoſe Arts, 
to draw or carve to the Life what was never ex- 
poſed to any of his Senſes, or to contrive a Figure 
of that which has no Reſemblance, the invi/ible 
Divinity. Indeed a Man's own Fancy in ſuch a 
Caſe is the beſt Painter; and if it be lawful to make 
Uſe of any Pictures or Images, it is of ſuch as our 
own Imagination frames. Yet this is the Way to 
become Anthropomorphites, and worſhip God under 
the Similitude of a Man, or to follow the Pagan 
Vanities, and adore him under the Likeneſs of a 
Feaſt, or ſome other ſenſible Figure; ſince all the 
Ideas of that mimick Faculty are but the Tranſcripts 
of external Objects; Ari/totle's Maxim being truer 
of this than of the Intellels, that there is nothing 
in it which was not firſt in the Senſe. The only 
Way to have a true Idea of God is to ſuppreſs the 
Operations of this buſy Faculty, and by withdraw- 
ing into the moſt inward Receſs of the Mind, there, 
as in a Mirror, to contemplate that infinite Eſſence, 
who is hid behind himſelf, if I may fo ſpeak, and 
cannot be diſcovered but by his Back-parts. | 

It is with Pleaſure that I behold him in his Rays, 
which ſhine in all his Works, and he has caſt his 
Shadow throughout the Univerſe; but I ſhould be 
oppreſſed with Glory were I capable of fixing my 
{yes on that Abyſs of Splendors, before which the 
moſt illuſtrious Spirits in Heaven cover their Faces, 
as if they were aſhamed of their comparative Im- 
perfections, and were not able to behold that ori- 
ginal and uncreated Purity without a Bluſh. 

I have no Ambition to become an Eagle in Divi- 
nity, neither do I emulate the towering Flights of 


ſuch as pretend to extraordinary Revelations ;, I had 


rather walk under the Piazzas of God's Church, 


than 
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than on the Battlements of the Devil's Chappel, leſt 
my Head ſhould grow giddy with Ent buſiaſims, 
and I be blown off from thoſe Heights and Pin- 
nacles with ſome Wind of vain Doctrine. That 
Father of the Arian Hereſy was an Icarus in Reli- 
gion, he had lofty Thoughts and ſoaring Specula- 
tions 3 but he flew without a Guide, he forſook the 
Path of his Mother the Church, his Wings melted, 
and- he had a terrible Fall, which at once bereft 
him of his Life, and, it is to be feared, of his 
Salvation. 

I take great Pleafure ſometimes to find myſelf 
entangled in Difficulties and Dangers, out of which 
I have no Skill to extricate myſelf. I never think 
myſelf ſafer than in ſuch a Labyrinth of thwarting 
Events, as no Clue of my own Reaſon or Expe- 
rience can lead me out : It is then I can be cheartul 
and triumph, knowing my Deliverance is near at 
Hand; and herein lies the Dninteſſence of my Com- 
fort, that I am thus particularly and demonſtratively 
aſſured of the divine Favour and Protection, ſince 
not hing below a Miracle of Providence could untic 
ſo knotty a Juncture of Misfortunes. 

Were all the Paſſages of my Life publiſhed, it 
would be taken for more than a Romance, it is ſo 
full of Adventures, which ſurpaſs the Stories of 
Giants, Monſters, enchanted Caſtles, and the whole 
Syſtem of Knight- Errantry ; ſuch ſtrange and un- 
expected Eſcapes as I have made from the very 
Jaws of Death, exceed the Fables of Poets; and 
had I no other Reaſon but the Remembrance of my 


own Perils and Deliverances, it were more than 


enough to convince me of an unerring Eye that 
watches over Mankind, This makes me chearful 
and eaſy in all human Circumſtances, and re- 
conciles me to the Stoicks. 1 look on all Things 
to be governed by a fixed Law and eternal 
Deſtiny, and therefore could quietly fit down with 
| George 
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George Withers, and ſay, Nec habeo, nec carto, nec curo. 
I conſider myſelf as a Part of the Univerſe, and 
therefore am never trqubled at any Thing which 
happens to me, ſince it comes not to paſs without 
the Knowledge and Will of him who, in all his 
Diſpenſations, has Regard to the Good of the M hole, 
from which I am not excluded as a Member, and 
therefore muſt needs participate of the common 
Benefit, even when I think I ſuffer Damage. I am 
not peeviſh at a Calumny, nor waſpiſh at a Loſs, 
When any one does me an Injury, I take a ſingular 
Pleaſure in forgiving him. There is ſuch a noble 
Pride attends this generous Conqueſt of an Enemy, 
as far ſurpaſſes the celebrated Sweetneſs of Revenge. 
J hate to gratify my Paſſion the common Way, and 
becauſe he has acted the Part of an ill Man, I muſt 
do ſo too, or worſe, by giving Scope to my Rage, 
and executing the ſevereſt Dictates of my Fury. 
He is but a Tinker in Morality, who, to repair one 
Breach, makes another, and perhaps wider than 
the firſt, Beſides, it is the moſt profitable Kind of 
Revenge, when I turn a Wrong to an Advantage by 
cancelling it, ſince thereby I make a Friend of an 
Enemy, and if he has but the leaſt Spark of Grati- 
tude and Virtue, my Benignity makes him not only 
bluſh at his Offence, but puts him upon ſome inge- 
nuous Study how to make me Amends. 

Hath any wrong d thee, ſays * 2uarles, be bravely 
revenged z light it, and the Work is begun; for- 
give it, and it is finiſhed. He is below himſelf that 
is not above an Injury. 

If thy Brother hath privately offended thee, re- 
prove him privately, and having loſt himſelf in 
an Injury, thou ſhalt find him in thy Forgiveneſs. 
He that rebukes a private Fault openly, ſordidly be- 
trays it rather than reproves it. The true Way to 
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advance another's Virtue is to follow it, and the 
beſt Means to cry down another's Vice is to decline 
Ic. 

Have any wounded thee with Slanders? meet them 
with Patience; haſty Words rankle the Wound, 
ſoft Language dreſſes it, Forgiveneſs cures it, Ob- 
livion takes away the Scar, It is more noble by 
Silence to cover an Injury, than by Argument to 
overcome or ſpread it, But in all Caſes of this Na- 
ture change Conditions with thy Brother ; then aſk 
thy Conſcience what thou wouldeſt be done to; be- 
ing reſolved, exchange again, and do thou the like 
to him, and thy Chriſtianity ſhall never err. 

I eſteem it one of the moſt ſubſtantial Exerciſes 
of Religion, to ſubdue our Paſſions ; and becaule 
Anger is the moſt violent and precipitate, I-uſe my 


moſt ſtrenuous Endeavours to ſtifle this in its Em- 
Brio. Other Paſfions take a gradual Riſe, and inſi- 


nuate by Steps, but Wrath, like Gun-powder, takes 
Fire all at once, and blows a Man up before he 
can look about him. Therefore I have by long 
and aſſiduous Practice taboured to get the Victory 
of this turbulent Affection; and I count it the 
Maſterpiece of human Wit to be above all Provo- 
cation, I could long ago ftop my Hand in the 
Midſt of its Career, when aimed at a faulty Ser- 
vant, or ſcurrilous Companion, but now I can bri- 
dle the Nerves which would have ftretched it forth, 
and curb the officious Spirits which were ſo ready 
to fally forth on ſuch an Occaſion. I ſcorn to ſuffer 
my Tongue to be my Hand's Deputy, and to laviſh 
out in unſeemly Expreſſions, as if the Height of 
Man's Wit and Valour lay in a biting Repartee. 
Nay, I will not permit ſo much as my Cheek to 
change Colour, my Eye to ſparkle, or any other 
Part of my Face to receive the leaſt Impreſſion of 
my Reſentments, whereby it may be perceived that 
I am not inſenſible of an Afront, nor void of due 

Reflection 
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Reflection on it. All that I aim at, is to comply 
with the Apaſtle's Advice, To be angry and not to 


fin. 


I have no pannick Fears of Death upon me, 
neither am I ſollicitous how or when I ſhall make 
my Exit from the Stage of this Life. Much leſs 
do I trouble myſelf about the Manner of my Burial, 
or to which of the. Elements I ſhall commit my 
Carcaſe. I envy not the Funeral State of Great 
Men, neither do I covet the Embalming of the 
Egyptians. 1 wonder at the Fancy of thoſe who de- 
fire to be impriſoned in leaden Coffins till the Reſur- 
reftion, and to protract the Corruption of their Fleſh, 
out of which they ſhall be generated de Novo; as 
if they dreamt of riſing whole as they lay down, and 
carrying Fleſþ and Blood into the Kingdom of Heaven, 
without a Change, | 

For my Part I admire the Indian Obſequies, and 
were it not againſt the long eſtabliſhed Cuſtom of 
my Country, would ſooner bequeath my Body to 
the Fire, than be inhumed, that ſo I might be 
ſooner reſolved into the Elements of which I was 
firſt compounded, 5 

Yet inſtead of that nearer Way to Diſſolution, I 
can be contented to undergo the tedious Converſa- 
tion of Worms and Serpents, thoſe greedy Tenants 
of the Grave, who will never be ſatisfied, till they 
have eat up the Ground- Landlord. 

I do not puzzle myſelf with projecting how my 
ſcattered Aſhes ſhall be collected together, neither 
do I for that Reaſon, take Care for an Urn to en- 
cloſe them. I am ſatisfied, that at the laſt Trumpet 
I ſhall riſe with the ſame Individual Body, I now 
carry about me, though there may not then be one 
of the ſame individual Atoms to make it up, 
which are its preſent Ingredients, For neither are 
they the ſame now as they were twenty Years ago. 
Yet I may be properly ſaid to have the ſame 9 

vidua 
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vidual Body at this Hour, which my Mother 
brought forth into the World, though it is manifeſt, 
that there is ſo vaſt. an Aeceſſion ot other Particles 
ſince that Time, as are enow to make Ten ſuch: 
dies as J had then. Which implies ſuch a per- 
petual Flux of the former, as it would be a Soleciſm 
in Philoſophy, to think I have one of my Infant 
Atoms now left about me. If after all this, I may 
be ſtill ſaid to have the ſame Individual Body 1 
had then, though there be not one of the ſame Iu- 
dividual Atoms left in its Compoſition, why may we 
not aſſert the ſame of the Bodies we ſhall have after 
the Reſurrection? Matter is one and the ſame in all 
Bodies, the Individuation of it, the Meum. and 
Tuum, proceeds only from the Infinitely different 
Forms which actuate it. Thus when my S 
at the! Reſurreion, either by its own Energy, 
or by the Power of God, and Aſſiſtance of Angels, 
ſhall be reinveſted with a Body, it is proper to ſay, it 
will be the fare Individual Body 1 have now, 
though made up of Atoms, which never before 
were lugredients or my Compoſition , ſince not the 
Matter, but the Form gives a Title to Individuation. 
1 am the more willing to believe this will be the 


Manner of our Reſurrection; becauſe I think it not 


decorous to put the Angels on the Drudgery of 
Scavengers, as if it ſhould at that Day be their Em- 
ployment to ſweep the Graves and Charnel-houſes, 
to lift the Elements, and rake in all the: Recepticles 
of the Dead, for Mens divided Duſt. Not that I 


think it impoſſible. for God, even this way, to ac- 


compliſh the Reſrrefion of the Dead; though the 
Bodies of all Mankind were crumbled into Dujt,, 
and that Duſt ſcattered before the Vind, or at- 
tenuated into Air; or though thofe Bodies were eaten 
by the Beaſts of the Earth, or the Fiſh of the Sea, 
and thoſe Beaſts and Fiſh eaten again by Men.“ 
Though they ſhould undergo all theſe Changes: 
and Iranſmigrations, yet were they ſtill in the great. 
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Ripblitery of God. The whole Worldi in this Sele 
being but as one great Stgre-houſe, and all the Ele- 
ments as ſo many Cells therein, fo that whereſgever 
we ſhall be laid up, whether in the Bellies of F iſh, 
the Entrails of Beaſts, or by various Alterations be- 
come the Food of Men, yet the Great Architect of 
all Things knows where to find our ſcattered Rem- 
nants. But why ſhould we engage Him in ſo in- 
finite a Task, 3 the Work may as well be done 
a nearer way? And put him to the Expence of 
multiply ing Miracles, when fewer will ſerve the 
Turn? When the Grand Alarm is given, He can 
ſoon fit our Souls with proper Matter for their fu- 
ture Bodies, out of the Elements, as well as out of 
their own Antiquated Embers, The Jewiſh Rabbies 
ſeem to deny the gathering together our diſperſed 
Afhes, and aſſign the Trouble to a certain /oall 
Bone in every Man's Back, which they lay, never 
ſuffers any Putreſaction, but remaining to the laft 
Day in its Primitive Conſiſtency, impaſſable and 
incorruptible, is then impregnated by a Dew from 
Heaven, which diffuſing its Virtue, like a Ferment, 
not only animates and quickens this Seminal Bone, 
but alſo attracts all the Atoms, which formerly con- 
ſtituted the Body, though diſperſed in the remoteſt 
Corners, and moſt hidden Receſſes of the Univerſe, 
mar ſhalling them in the ſame Order as they had 
before their Diſſo/ution, and ſo in a Moment re- 
covering the Body to its Primitive State. But theſe 
are grols Conceits for Chriſtians, who believe, that 
our Bodies ſhall, in that great and Final Change, be- 
come Spiritual and Immortal, being for ever di- 
veſted of all the peculiar Circumſtances of Fleſh and 
Blood. 

Let che Manner be bow it will pleaſe God, Iam 
raviſhed to think what a bright and ſerene Morning 
the Keſurrection will prove after the long Night of 
Natz and the languiſhing Slumbers of the revel 

ow 
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How vigorous and active we ſhall riſe from our 
Beds of Darkneſs, how chearfull and blithe fromthe 
melancholy Regions of ' Horror and Silence ! more 
ſprightly than Youth; ſtronger than Lyons; ſwift- 
er than Eagles! Full of Light, full of Joy, we 
ſhall ſoar aloft, and, like well-mounted Travellers, 
poſt it away through the balmy Air, and liquid 


Skies, till we arrive at the Place of admirable 


Manſions, and be welcomed to the Houſe of God. 
I dare not, with ſome of the Fewiſh Rabbies, ſay, 


that all ſhall not riſe at the great Day; much leis 


will I preſume, with others, to particularize ſo far as 
to exclude all thoſe who periſhed in Noah's Flood; 
or with a third Sort, to confine the Reſurrection to 
the Children of Ifracl ; as if we, that are of the 
Gentiles, were not capable of it as well as they. 


But above all, I reje&t the Cenſure of the Tal- 


mudiſts, who ſay, that neither Bilba the Concu- 


bine of Jacob, that lay with Reuben; nor Doeg, 
that cauſed Saul to kill Abimelech and the Prieſts; 


nor Gehazzi, the Servant of Elijah the Prophet; 
nor Achitophel, David's Prime Miniſter of State, 


ſhall riſe from the Dead. Theſe are the Me- 


moirs of Hebrew Superſtition; invidious Remarks, 


the peculiar Hereſy of that over-weening Nation. 


Yet I am more ſcandalized at ſome Cbriſtiaus, 
who will not allow Salvation to any Man that is not 
within the vi/ble Pale of their Church, as if the 
Eternal Sun of Juſtice were eclipſed to all that are 
out of their narrow Horizon. Surely He en- 
lightens every Man that comes into this World, and 
his Rays are not confined to Countries or Parties. 
He ſhines univerſally, and no Man can trace him 
in the Zodiac of his Mercy. 

I dare not, it is true, with Juſtin Martyr, ca- 
nonize the Philoſophers, and place Socrates and 
Heraclitus in Heaven; neither am ] ſure, that Ariſto- 
dle, by his learned Treatiſes of Heaven, his ob- 
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tained an Inheritance there himſelf, It is too of- 
ficious a Regard, and too bold a Charity, thus 
happily to diſpoſe of particular Men. On the 
other Side, I dread to paſs the Sentence of Damna- 
tion on all the antient Pagans, and to aver, that 
none were ſaved that died before the fifteenth Year 
of Tiberius. Though the mere Light of Natural 
Reaſon, was not ſufficient to conduct them, nor all 
their Morality, enough to entitle them to Supreme 
Felicity; yet I cannot be perſuaded that Infinite 
Goodneſs would doom the virtuous Gentiles to the 
Abyſs of Miſery. Neither can any Man demon- 
ſt rate, that Chriſt was not the Light of the Gentiles 
before his Incarnation, as well as after: And ſince 
Abraham ſaw his Day and was glad, low do we 
know, but that Plato, Solon, Lycurgus, Pythagoras, 
Cyrus, and other wiſe Lawgivers, Philoſophers, and 
Kings, Men renowned for their Prudence, Tem- 
perance, Lortitude, Chaſtity, Liberality, and the 
like Virtues, might not alſo be favoured with a 
Glimpſe of the Meſſias, the Defire of all Nations, 
before he appeared in the Fleſn. Though we have 
no Records in Scripture of Hermes Triſmegiſtus, Zo- 
roaſter, Phocilides, Homer, Theognes, Epidtetus, 
Theſeus and Hercules; yet we cannot be aſſured, but 
that they had Faith, and expected the Redeemer to 
come, as well as Job, who was not of the Holy Line, 
but a Branch of the Gentiles. | 
When I conſider what Pains ſome of the wiſer 
 Heathens have taken to find out the Truth; when 
I contemplate a Pythagoras, travelling through 
Aſia, and particularly converſant in Paleſtine; an 
Empedocles, journeying into Africk, to learn the 
Wiſdom of the Agyptians; an Alexander the 
Great, falling at the Feet of the HebrewHigh- Prieſt, 
I cannot think the Feathen World ſo ignorant 
of the true Religion, as is commonly imagined. 
They hed a Balaam to inſtruct them, the Hils to 
guide 
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guide them to the Knowledge of a future Meffiar, 


and for ought I know, ſome of them might have 


the Scriptures of the Old Teſtament too, or at leaſt 
a good part of them, even before that celebrated 
Tranſlation of the Septuagint was extant ; \ſince it 
was eaſy for thoſe Gentiles who had Commerce with 
the Jews, to procure Copies ef their Law, eſpecially 


. when they were made Captives in Media, Mhria, 


egypt and Babylon. Þ 95 

An Efher lying in the Boſom of Abaſuerus, a 
Daniel fitting at the Right-hand of Nebuchaduez- 
zar, Belſhazzer, and Darius, had fair Opportuni- 
ties of inſtructing thoſe Heathen Momarths'in the 
Myſteries of the Mo ſaic Law, and ſurely Holy 
Perſons would never neglect ſo noble a Work | as 
proſelyting the Kings and Princes of the Gentiles 
In the Days of Solomon, the Fame of the w- 
1% Nation had reached the utmoſt Parts of the Barth, 


Kings came from far, and Queens from the remoteſt 
Borders of the Continent, to be the Diſciples of that 


Royal Philoſopher, and Spectators of the Hebrew 
Grandeur- How could then the Di vine Oracles 
be hid from the Gentiles, or the Sacred Tradition 
of Shiloh to come, not be delivered to the inquiſi- 
tive Nations of the Earth! Without doubt, the aff 
ſaw the dawning of the Star of Jacob, and the 
South could calculate his Meridiau, even before he 
roſe. Neither were the North and Weſt without 
ſome Glimmerings of his Appearance. 

The Wiſe Men that came to adore him at Beth- 
lebem, performed but the Wiſhes of their Fathers, 
and the Eunuch of Queen Candaces made no Scruple 
to become a Chriſtian, when Philip had convinced 
him that He, of whom the Prophets had ſo long 
foretold, was now come in the Fleſh. Surely he 
was the deſired of Nations, the Hope of the Gentiles, 
as well as the Glory of his People Iſrael. Therefore 
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T cannot number it among the Commendations of 
"Chriſtianity, that a great Part of thoſe who profeſs 
that Name, are ſo preſumptuouſly uncharitable, as 
to damm all that were not of the Seed of A | 
before 'Cþriſt came in the Fleſh, as if Salvation were 
entailed on one Family, and no Man could go to 
Heuven that was not circumciſed, 
Much rather had I believe, that in the very In- 
ſtant of Death, God revealed the Myſtery of Redemp- 
| tion to many innocent and virtuous Perſons among 
| the Gentiles, and infuſed a ſaving Faith in Chriſt in- 
| to their Souls, at the very Moment that their Sences 
| 
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were forſaking their Bodies. Supplying their Want 
of Scripture or Tradition, with the Inſpiration of 
his Holy Spirit, when they were taking the laſt gaſp 
and breathing out their own. 

Or if this be not thought ſufficient, I will believe, 
That when Chriſt deſcended into Hell, he preached 
the Goſpel to the Spirits which were there in Priſon, 
not only thoſe who were diſobedient in the Days of 
Noah, but all ſuch of the Race of Noah, as by 
compleating the Meaſure of their Sins, had ſunk 
themfelves into that fatal Place whether they were 
Fews or Heathens ; and I cannot underſtand thoſe 
Texts of Scripture which mention his ſpoiling of 
Hell, and leading Captivity Captive, if they may 
not be applied to 'his Triumphant Deliverance of 

ome of thoſe Souls which were ſhut up in the Infer- 
nal Caverns, Neither do I perceive any Hereſy in 
believing, there might be ſome virtuous Heathens in 
the Retinue he carried with him from thence ro Hea- 
ven, as well as ſome of the Sons of IJſrael. How- 
ever, leaving the Manner of their Salvation to Goa, 
I will conclude, That it is unreaſonable, uncharita- 
ble, and has too much of the Few in it, to pals the 
Sentence of Damnation on all the Gentiles, ſince 


the 15 Gheſt has aſſured us, That God is no Re- 
ſpecter 
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ſpecter of Perſons; but he that in every Nation fears 
and works Righteouſneſs, is accepted of Him. 

Befides, methinks, if Matters were brought to the 
ſevereſt Balance, it would not appear heterodox 
to ſay, that as all Men ſinned in Adam, without their 
own Perſonal Knowledge or Conſent, ſo ſome 
might be ſaved in Chriſt, even- without a Particular 
and Perſonal Belief in Him, of whom perhaps they 
never ſo much as heard. 23 001¹ 

Some Grains of Allowance may be given to the 
involuntary Frailties of Humane Nature, ſome In- 
dulgence granted to the invincible Ignorance of a 
great Part of Adam's Poſterity, who, if they knew 
not the Higb-way to Heaven, which was revealed to 
their Brethren the 7ews and Chriſtians, might yet 
be conducted thither by ſome By-Path, ſince it is 
too narrow a Conceit of God's Mercy to think, that 
becauſe he had chiefly manifeſted it in the Royal 
Road of the Law and the Goſpel, therefore he 
could never go out of the beaten Track. This 
were to retrench the Divine Prerogative, and to tie 
him up to limited Conditions, whoſe Ways are in 
the great Deep, and whoſe Foot-ſteps no Created: 
Being can trace, | ab 

The Satisfaction I have of the Souls Immortality, 
if it amounts not to a Demonſtration, may yet be 
numbred among thoſe Proleptic Ideas that need 
none, as being ſelf-evident. It is a Paralle] with 
firſt Principles, and hag equal Force on my Under- 
ſtanding ; for I am not more convinced, T hat ore 
and two make three, than that the Soul of Man is 
immortal. So that I make it not ſo much an Ar- 
ticle of my Faith, as a Propoſition of my Reaſon, 
and a Concluſion of Science. Yet I do nat always 
£0 ſo far round about, as by a long Train of Lo- 
gical Deductions and Inferences, to diſpute myſelt 
into the Remembrance of my Immortality, This 
indeed were neceſſary to perſwade another; but I 


have 


24 1 
have a nearer Method to comfort myſelf with the 
Demonſtration of this Noble Truth, while it be- 
comes:an Object of my very Senſe, and I can feel 
that Immortality in myſelf, which my Reaſon tells 
me another is poſſeſſed of as well as I, This is 
eaſier to be experienced, than uttered in Words; it 
is an Art not to be acquired without aſſiduous Re- 
Action, and ſtrict Animadverſion on our own 
Thoughts. But the Fatigue is more than recom- 
penced with the ineffable Pleaſure that attends it; 
for when by a long, and often repeated Practice, a 
Man has found the Way to keep cloſe Pace with his 
own Tntellef in all its Fligbis, and abſtracted Starts 
from the Body, when he can ſtand on the Brink of 
the Immaterial World, and perceive what is before 
him, perceiving alſo that he perceives it, then it 
is he enjoys Heaven by Anticipation, and foreſtalls 
his Future Beatitude, by taſting Immortality at pre- 
ſent. He is riſen from the Dead, before he dies; 
and lives an Eternity of Ages in a Moment. Nei- 
ther is this a ſleeping Chimera, or a waking Dream, 
but a real Truth, a Truth eaſier to be practiſed 
than expreſſed. | | 

It was but a drowſy Conceit in thoſe Fathers, 
who fancied the Soul-ſhould ſleep in the Grave till 
the Reſurrefion of the Body. Had they well 
traced the Nature of a Spirit from its firſt Princi- 
ples, they would not have provided a Dorm:tory for 
that Being which would ceaſe to be, ſhould it ceaſe 
to act, ſince its very Eſſence implies a Contradiction 
to Keſt, I could as caſily, and with equal Reaſon, 
believe it will be aunibilaled at its Separation from 
the Body, or at leaſt, that it ſhould be metamorphoſed 
mto ſomething, elſe ; ſince, if it continue the ſame 
it was. before the Diſſolution of the Body, it muſt 
continue to think, it being indeed nothing elſe but 
a pure Thought ; and how. a Thought can take a 
Nap, is beyond the Verge of my Philoſophy to ap- 


prehend 3 
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prehend ; neither do I know of any thing in Divi- 
nity that ſeems to countenance ſo dull a Theorem. 
As for thoſe Texts of Scripture, which ſeem to 
adumbrate the ſupreme Felicity of the Saints, by 
the Notion of Reſt, I do not think they mean a 


. Ceſſation of the Soul's natural Energy; for how 


could it then be capable of that Seraphick Love, and 
Foy in the Beatifick Viſion, which is the chief En- 
tertainment of the Bleſſed in Heaven? It ſeems ra- 
ther to intimate the Soal's Eſcape and Deliverance 
from the Troubles and Inquietudes of this Mortal 
Life, which may very well be called a Reft, and 
yet be conſiſtent with an Activity, far ſurpaſſing that 
which it was endued with in the Fleſb. The Scrip- 
ture cloathes many abſtruſe Myſteries in familiar 
Dreſſes, the better to accommodate them to the 
Conceptions of vulgar and ignorant People, who 


make up far the greateſt Part of Mankind, and we 


muſt not expect the rigid Definitions of Ariſtotle 
from the Sacred Pen-Men. But when we come 
ſcientifically, and according to the Method of the 
Schools, to treat of the Natures of Things, we 
ought to fit them with proper and intelligible 
Terms, and purſue their E/fzaces by a continued 
Progreſs, not by wild Fits and Starts. | 

I have but ſmall Acquaintance with the future 
State; but this I am ſure of, there will be no Change, 
that will be ſo ſurpriſing to me as that by Death, 
It is a Thing, of which I know but little, and 
none of the Millions of Souls that have paſt into 


the inviſible World, have come again to tell me 
how it is. | 


E h 
I, 


Tt muſt be done, (my Soul) but *tis a ſtrange, 
A Dismal aud Myſterious Change ; 
IW hen thou ſhalt leave this Tenement of Clay, 
And to an unknown Somewhere wing away; 
l ben Time ſball be Eternity, and thou (not how. 
Shalt be thou know'ſt not what, and live thou know'ſt 


II, 


Amazing State] zo Wonder that we dread 
To think of Death, or view the Dead ; 
Thou'rt all wrapt up in Clouds, as if to Thee 
Our very Knowledge had Antipathy ; 
Death could not a more ſad Retinue find, 
Sickneſs and Pain before, and Darkneſs all behind. 


III. 


Some courteous Ghoſt tell this great Secrecy, 
What *tis you are, and we muſt be. 
You warnus of approaching Death, and why 
May we not know from you what *tis to Die? 
But you who've ſhot the Gulph, delight to ſee 
Succeeding Souls plunge in with like Uncertainty, 


IV. 


When Life's cloſe Knot, by Writ from Deſtiny, 
Diſeaſe ſhall cut, or Age unty;, 

When after ſome Delays, ſome dying Strife, 

The Soul ſtands ſhivering, on the Ridge of Life; 

With what a dreadful Curioſity 

Does ſhe launch out into the Sea of vaſt Eternity. 


v. 
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So when the ſpacious Globe was delug d ore, 
And lower Holds could ſave no more, 


On th' utmoſt Bough th aftoniſh'd Sinners ſtood, 


And view'd th* Advances of th* encroaching Flood. 
O're-topp'd at length by th* Elements encreaſe, 
With Horror they reſign'd to the untry*'d Abyſs. 


Norris. 


It is very deſirable, to know in what Condition 
our Souls will be when they leave the Body, and 
what is the Nature of that Abode into which we 
muſt go, but which we never ſaw into; and 
through what Regions we muſt then take our 
Flight, and after what Manner this will be done, 
It 1s certain my Soul will then preſerve the Facul- 
ties that are Natural to it, viz. To underſtand, to 
will, to remember, as it is repreſented to us, under 
the Parable of Dives and Lazarus : But alas! we 
little know how the People of the diſembodied So- 
cieties act, and will, and underſtand, and commu- 
nicate their Thoughts to one another, and there- 
fore I long to know it. What Conception can I 
have of a ſeparated Soul, (ſays a late Writer) but 
that It is all Thought ? | 

I firmly think, when a Mans Body is taken from 
him by Death, he is turned into all Thought and 
Spirit, How great will be its Thought, when it is 
without any Hindrance from theſe material Organs, 
that now obſtruct its Operations? In that Eternity 
(as one expreſſes it) the whole Power of the Soul 
runs together one and the ſame way. In Eternity, 
the Soul is united in its Motions z which way one 
Faculty goes, all go, and the Thoughts are all con- 
centred as in one whole Thought * of Joy or Tor- 
ment, 

P Bewerle:s great Soul of Man. pag. 272. 
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Theſe Things have occaſioned great Variety of 
T boughts in me, and my Soul, when it looks towards 
the other World, and thinks itſelf near, it can no 
more ceaſe to be inquiſitive about it, than it can 
ceaſe to be a Soul. 

I am not at all edified in the Notion of the 
Bleſſed Trinity, by the Sight of a Triangle; neither 
can the whole Syſtem of the Mathematicks improve 
my Knowledge in this Point of Divinity, The 
three diſtinct Faculties of a Humane Soul, are far 
from illuſtrating to me the Three Perſons in One 
Eſſence, ſince there 1s a Subordination in the Former, 
whereas there is an Equality in the Latter. Such 
Similitudes and Compariſons ſeem not to me a Ste- 
nography, or ſhort Characters, but a falſe Spellin 
in Divinity. And though to wiſer Reaſons, . 
more ative Beliefs, they may ſerve as Luminaries 
in the Aby/s of Knowledge ; yet my Heavy Judg- 
ment will never be able to mount on ſuch weak and 
brittle Scales and Rewndels, to the lofty Pinacles 
of true Theology. All the Force of Rhetorical Wit, 
has not Edge enough to diſſect ſo tough a Subject, 
wherein the little obſcure Glimmerings we gain of 
that inacceſſible Light, come not to us in direct 
Beams, but by the faint Reflections of a Negative 
Knowledge. And we can better apprehend what it 
is not, than what it is. In the Diſquiſition of his 
Works, 1 own, that thoſe highly magnify Him, 
whoſe judicious Enquiry into his Ads, and deliberate 
Reſearch into his Creatures, return the Homage of 
a devout and learned Parapbraſe. But in the 
Contemplation of that Eternal Eſſence, to which no 
created Thought can be adequate, I will humbly 
fit down, and ſilently admire that, which neither 
the Heart can conceive, nor the Tongue or Pen of 
Men or Angels can declare as they ought, and as 
It 18. 

| 1 
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I do not affect Rhodomontadoes in Religion, nor 
boaſting of the Strength of my Faith : 1 do not 
covet "Temptations, nor court Dangers: Yet I 
can exerciſe my Belief in the moſt difficult Point, 
when called to it; and walk ſtedfaſt and upright in 
Faith, without the Crutch of a viſible Miracle, I 
can firmly believe in Chriſt, without going in Pil- 
grimage to his Sepulchre; neither need I the Con- 
firmation that was vouchſafed to St. Thomas, that 
Proverb of Unbelief. However, I do no not bleſs 
myſelf, nor efteem my Faith the better; becauſe 
I ved not in the Days of Miracles, nor ever ſaw 
Chriſt, or any of his Diſciples : Or becauſe I was 
not one of his Patients, on whom he wrought his 
Wonders. Both their Faith and mine were infuſed 
by the Miniſtration of the Senſes, And as they 
believed, becauſe they ſaw ; ſo I believe, becauſe I 
hear, undeniable Witneſſes give Teſtimony, of the 
ſame Matter of Fact. Nor do I eſteem their 
Faith the more Extraordinary, who lived before 
his Coming; ſince they raiſed not a Belief of the 
future Meſſias, but on clear Prophęſies, and moſt 
ſignificant Types, being aſſured by the conſtant 
Stream of Tradition, from Father to Son, that 
what God had predetermined, and foretold to Adam 
in Paradiſe, to Abraham, to Jacob, and the Pro- 
phets, ſhould. infallibly be accompliſhed in the Ful- 
neſs of Time. And I cannot fee wherein their 
Faith had the Advantage of ours, that it ſhould 
deſerve to. be eſteemed more bold and noble ; ſince 
they had an T/aiah to preach the Goſpel to Them, 
who for the Eloquence ot his Style, and his moſt ac- 
curate and particular Enarration of the Birth of 
Chriſt, has acquired the Title of the fifth Evan- 
geliſt. It is certain, both their Faith and ours, reſts 
on the Divine Revelation, whether it conſiſt in 
Propheſy of Things to come, or Hiflory of Things 
paſt. The ultimate O&7ed? of our Belief, is one 
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and the ſame, that is, the Authority of God, They 
had their Sacraments alſo to ſtrengthen their Faith, 
as well as we. They were baptized in the Cloud, 
and in the Sea; they had Manna from Heaven, and 
Water out of a Rock in the Earth. They all eat 
the ſame Spiritual Meat, and drank the ſame Spi- 
ritual Drink as we; for they drank of the Spiritual 
Rock of Ages, that followed Them, and that Rock 
was Chriſt. 

I do not conclude from hence, That there is no 
Difference between the Sacraments of the Law, and 
thoſe of the Goſpel. Doubtleſs, there is an Excel- 
lency in the latter, to which the former could 
not pretend. The Elements in Both are Natural, 
as Water, Manna, Bread, Wine, &c. ſo that in 
the Exterior, neither of them has the Advantage of 
the other. They were both alſo Conduits of the 
ſame inward Grace and Spirit. Only herein lies 
the Difference, that the Jews had it but by Mea- 
ſure ; whereas the Chriſtians receive it in Abun- 
dance. They touched but the Hem of Chrift's 
Garment ; but we feed on his Body and 6l:ocd. 
They did but wade in the low Ebb oi Grace, 
whereas we ſwim in the High-Tide, and Over- 
flowings of the Holy Spirit, Before the everlaſt- 
ing Sluices were drawn up; while the Heavens were 


kept ſhut, the Waters which are above the Heavens 


did but diſtil gently on Mankind; the Divine In- 
fluence came Drop by Drop, here a little, and there 
a little. But when Chriſt had once aſcended up on 
High, and opened the Eternal Gates above, then 
he ſhowered down his Gifts upon Men, and let 
loofe the Flood of Light and Grace, that ſo it might 
water the whole Earth, and make glad the City of 
God, which is the Chriſtian Church. 

The Sacraments of Chriſtianity are the principal 
Channels, through which Eternal Life is conveyed 
to our Souls. By Baptiſm we are tranſplanted 2 
the 


1 


the Old Stock of the Hyſt Alam, and inoculated 


into Him who is the True Vine, in whom we grow 
up as Branches, receiving Nouriſhment, and En- 
creaſe by the Euchariſt, which conveys to us the 
vital Principles of Immortality and Salvation. I 
cannot foeck of this tremendous Myſtery, without 
a Circumlocution, nor think of it without a Rapture ! 
It is ſuch a Complex of Riddles, as it has poſed the 
ſtouteſt Sampſons of the Church to ſolve : He alone 
was able to think and ſpeak aright of it in few 
Words, who, when he firſt inſtituted it, ſaid, This 
is my Body; This is my Blood, That there is a real 
Change made in the outward Elements, after the 
Words of Conſecration are pronounced, is an Ar- 
ticle of my Faith; but the Manner how his Change 
is effected, is no Query of my Philoſophy. 1 had 
rather humbly believe what I cannot comprehend, 
in this venerable Sacrament, than ſuffer any vain 
Diſquiſitions to ſtagger my Faith. I ſee Bread and 
Vine, both retaining the ſame Taſte, Colour, and 
other natural Qualities of thoſe Creatures. There- 
fore I conclude, there is no Alteration made, in that 
which is the Object of my Senſes. The Change 
muſt be in the Spiritual Part, which only falls un- 
der the Intellect. And yet I believe this Change 
to be Real, though I cannot ſenſibly perceive where- 
in, or how, it is produced. Far be it from me to 
enter into the Secret of thoſe, who make a mere 


empty Figure of the Bleſſed Sacrament; as if we 


were made Partakers only of mere Natural Bread 
and Wine, in the Holy. Communion. This is to 
follow the impious Steps of Manicheus and Marcion, 
who taught, that Our Saviour had only a Fan- 
taſtick Figure of a Body, not a Real one; as if 
they thought the Bleſſed Virgin Mary brought forth 
nothing but a Shadow, becauſe ſhe was over- 


ſhadowed by the Holy Ghoſt. This is to outſtrip 
Judas, 
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Judas, and begin where his Treaſon left off : And 
as he ſold his Maſter's Life ; ſo we ſhould rob the 
Church of his Body and Blood, which he bequeathed 
to her in his laſt Supper, , Doubtleſs, his Body is in 
the Sacrament of the Euchariſt, but not Bedily, or 
after a corporeal Manner, not inveſted with all-the 
groſs Circumſtances of Fleſb and Blood, but after 
a Spiritual Manner, in a Myſtery too profound for 
Human Senſe or Reaſon to comprehend. I am ex- 
tremely pleaſed with the Anſwer which Queen li- 


| Zabeth gave to the Biſhop of Wincheſter, when 


he demanded her Opinion of the Real Preſente; 
ſaid ſhe, 


*Twwas God the Word that ſpake it, 
He took the Bread and brake it; 
And what the Word did make it, 
That 1 believe and take it. 


It was an ill-manner*'d, as well as an envious Re- 
tort of him that ſtood by and ſaid, Your High- 
neſs's Reply is like the Delphic Oracle, full of 
ambiguous Subtilty : He had diſcovered more 
Breeding and Charity, had he told her, that her 
Anſwer ſavoured of his Wiſdom, who, when 
tempted by the Phariſees with a Queſtion concern- 
ing the Lawfulneſs of paying Tribute to Ceſar, took 
a Piece of Money and asked whoſe Image the Su- 
per ſcription was 5 was ſtamped on it; they ſaid, 
Cæſar s. He replied, Give therefore to Cælar, the 
Things that are Cæſar's, and to God the Things that 
are God's. It is certainly a neceſſary Piece of Pru- 
dence ſometimes to obviate the Trains of an Ene- 
my, with a witty Evaſion; which may be done 
without denying the Truth, or violating, one's 
Conſcience. Thoſe who would trapan @a Man 
with Queries, and make him a Tranſgreſſor 


for a Word, deſerve to be paid in the ſame 
Coin, 
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Coin, and by an ingenious adapting of Words, and 


placing of Periods, be baffled in their Deſign, and 
ſent away like Fools as they came, without any 
better Satisfaction than they can reap from a Riddle. 
In my Opinion, it is but a pious Scepticiſin to ſuſ- 
pend our Thoughts from determining the particu- 
lar Mode of Chriſt's being preſent in the Sacra- 
ment; ſince it is impoſſible ever to demonſtrate ſo 
recondite a Secret, into which even the Angels 
themſelves, thoſe perfect Intelligences perhaps look 
with Admiration, without improving their Know- 
ledge. It is ſufficient to my humble Faith, that my 
Redeemer is there, and that when I worthily re- 
ceive the bleſſed Sacrament, I ſhall receive the 
Author of it into my Tabernacle, and be united to 
the heavenly Spouſe. This is the true hidden 
Manna, which nouriſhes both Angels and Men ; 
this is the Bread of Life, which ſtrengthens Man's 
Heart ; this is the Wine, which rejoices God and 
Man. This 1s that heavenly Mor/el, which God has 
given us as an Antidote againſt the Dregs of that 
Venom we all derive from Adam's cating the for- 
bidden Fruit. | | 

And he is a kind Phyſician, who, when nothing 
elſe in the divine Pharmacopea could be tound avail- 


able for ſo great a Cure, applies his own Body, to heal 


the Diſtempers of our Souls, and his Blood to re- 
ſtore the Spoils of Human Nature, None, but the 
Favourites of the King of Heaven, are admitted to 
this immortal Banguet. None, but ſuch as have the 
WW edding Garment on, can have Acceſs to this 
Table of Delicacies, this Repaſt of Royal Dainties. 
Many, indeed, and too many, it is to be feared, are 
licenſed to come into the King's Anti- chambers, and 
to fit down in the Church and taſte ine outward 
Elements; but it is the Privilege of his Saints only 
to enter his Cabinet, and be regaled with the coſtly 
F Enter- 
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Entertainment of his ſecret Table, and to par- 
take of the New Wine of the Kingdom &f 
Heaven. 

The Sacrament of the Lord*s-Supper is the 
neareſt and moſt vifble Communion that can be had 
with God and Chriſt upon Earth. Here are the 
greateſt reviving, and the ſweeteſt Refreſhings that 
a pious Soul is capable of on this Side Heaven it- 
ſc}f, Other Duties ſeem to be our Work; this our 
Meat and Wages ; other Duties are bur preparative 
to this; Baptiſm, Praying, Preaching, Hearing, 
Meditating, Conferring, are all ordained, but to 
fit us for this high and myſterious Ordinance, Here 
is the whole Contrivance of Salvation repreſented in 
a little Bread and Wine, whereby God inviſibly 
ſeals up an Aſſurance of his everlaſting Love upon 
our Hearts. 

It is grown even to a Proverb, faith Acoſta, 
among the poor Indians, that have entertained the 
Faith, that Dui Euchariſtiam ſemel ſuſceperit, &c. 
He muſt never more be unholy that hath once received 
the holy Communion, 

As to the Poſture of Receiving, I am not ſcru- 
pulous, being willing to conform to the Cuſtom of 
thoſe with whom I communicate : I can receive on 
my Kues, without Danger of Idolatry; or Sitting, 
without the Guile of Contempt. This latter I 
eſteem of greater Antiquity 3 it being the Poſture 
wherein Chriſt communicated to his Diſciples at the 
laſt Supper, unleſs it be ſaid they lay along accord- 
ing to the Mode of the Eaſtern People in thoſe 
Days. However, I do not think the Po/ition of the 
Body, but the Preparation of the Soul, is required 
to render one a Worthy Communicant in theſe holy 


Mylteris, 


I cen- 
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I cenſure not the Primitive Chriſtians, nor thoſe 
more Modern ones, who communicate frequently; 
yet I ſhould be timorous to approach theſe holy 
Myſteries too often, leſt I ſhould incur the Judg- 
ment which St. Paul has pronounced on thoſe who 
eat and drink unworthily, I have Charity for 
others, who celebrate this Sacrament monthly, 
weekly, or daily; but I ſhould have little for my- 
ſelf, mould I receive this tremendous Myſtery of 
Life, with leſs Preparation than were requi/ite to fit 
mn: for Death. It being in the Number of thoſe 
Medicines, which either xi or cure, according to 
the Conſtitution to which they are applied. 

If we examine the Books of Phyſicians, thoſe 
Regiſters of Human Frailty and Mortality, we ſhall 
find no leſs than Six thoujand Di ſeaſes on the Score, 
to which Man's Body is liable. And it is to be 
feared, the Diſtempers of the Soul come not ſhort of 
the Account. What is Pride but a Timpany ? Luft 
but a Feaver ? Drunkenneſs but a Drepſy ? Envy 
and Malice but the Conſumption of the Soul? To 
obviate theſe, and innumerable more ſpiritual Mala- 
dies, God has, as a Token of his infinite Bounty, 
given his Miniſters Commiſſion to diſpenſe to the 
Sons of Men the Sacrament of the Body and Blood, 
as a divine Catholicon, or Cure, for all the Dif - 
eaſes which are incident to our Souls ; but with this 
Condition, that he who partakes of theſe holy Mi- 


ſteries unworthily, inſtead of being healed, does 


but increaſe his Malady, work it up to a dangerous 
Criſis, if not to a deſperate Paroxiſm, which affords 
no Hopes, but a fearful Expectation of Judgment 
40 come, Cyprian tells us two remarkable Stories, 
chat one coming to the Sacrament, after the Miniſter 
had given him the Bread, and he going to cat it, 
it ſtuck in his Throat Gladium ſibi ſumens non cibum, 
ſaith he, he received his Bane inſtead of Bread; the 
other came, and took the Bread into his Hand, and 
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when he went to eat it, there was nothing but 
Aſhes in his Hand, This Apprehenſion, 1 inge- 
nuouſly detlare, has had ſuch Influence on me, as 
tor eſtrain me long from the holy Table. I tremble 
at the Thought of eating and drinking my own 
Damnation, and of trampling under-foot the Blood 
of the Eternal Teſtament. _ . 

love not to humour my Spleen, or gratify my 
Hypocendria, by inveighing againſt the Luxury of 
the preſent Age, as if it were worſe than thoſe of 
old, and that our Fore-fathers did not eat and drink 
to Exceſs as well as we: The preſent Intemper- 
ance of Mankind is but the Tran/migration of the 
former: And our Poſterity ſhall but act over the 


Patterns we ſet them. Drunkenneſs is as old as 


Noah's Flood, and Epicuriſm began with Adam. 
The one had no ſooner eſcaped the univerſal In- 
undation of Vater, but he had like to have been 
drown'd in a Deluge of Wine; and the other, not 
content with the large Indulgence and Commiſſion 
God had given him to eat of the Fruit of Paradiſe, 
muſt needs leap the Fence which guarded the For- 
bidden Tree; and when he might have banquetted, 
without Satiety or End, on the Varieties which would 
have given him Life and Immortality, he plays the 
Glutton, and ſurfeits himſelf with the Plant of 
Death and Damnation. His Children ſoon learned 
to tread in their Father's Steps, and Gluttony was 
equally propagated with Mankind, And tho" that 
Repairer of Adam's almoſt ſhip-wrecked Progeny 
could be abſtemious, when he might have furniſhed 
his Table with all the Beaſts of the Earth and Fowls 
of the Air at one Meal; yet he could not refrain 


from the tempting Fruit of the Vine. His 


Ebricty was alſo catching, and the Inceſtous Off- 
ſpring of Lot owed their Original to the Blood of 
the Grape. Before tlic Flood, Men were buſted 
in Banqueting and Riot; fo they have been ever 

8 9 ſince, 
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ſince, and ſo they will be to the End of the World. 
Men are great Followers of Antiquity in the Prac- 
tice of theſe Vices. 

For my Part, I envy not the Board of Vitellius, 
that at one Meal was covered with One Thouſand 
Fiſh, and double that Number of Fowl. Neither do 
I covet the more expenſive Feaſts of Heliogabulus. 
The refin*d Luxury of Cleopatra ſeems to me leſs 
ſordid, tho' more prodigal, who at one Draught 


ſwallowed down a King's Ranſom. It was not her 


Palate ſhe gratified in that rich Portion, but ſhe 
humoured the Guſt of her Ambition ; which is a 
ſublimer ſort of Vice, and may not unfitly be called 
the Gluttony of the Soul, while it revels on the Breath 
of Fame, and Epicurizes with a Chamelion-like Ap- 
petite on the Air of Honour. 

Intemperance is the Blind Side of Mortals ; it is 
our ſoft Place, where we ſuffer ourſelves to be 
ſtroaked and rickled to Death by the flaitering 
Serpent. This made 1ſaac miſplace his Bleſſing for 
a Piece of Veniſon, and his Son to ſell his Birth- 
right for a Meſs of Pottage. The [tahan Proverb 
hits the Glutton home when it ſays, He digs his 
Grave with his Teeth, and cuts his Throat with the 
Knife that carves his Meat. 

Rioting and Drunkenneſs were formerly eſteemed 
the national Sin of Germany only, but I believe other 
Nations may put in for a Share in the Charter: 7: 
is the Epidemic Vice of the whole World : Men fall 
paſſionately in Love with it, as if they were of 
Muczus the Poet's Opinion, who held, That per- 
petual Darkneſs was the only Reward of Merit and 
Virtue. The very Mabometans themſelves, who 
are expreſly forbidden by their Law to faſte of 
Wine, being told by Mabomet, that there is lodged 
a Devil in every Grape, are {worn Votaries to Bac- 
cus, and the greateſt Drunkards on Earth. 


For 
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For my own Part, I could be content with the 
Diet of Jobannes de Temporibus, who when he had- 
lived Three Hundred Years, being aſked by the 
King of France, What Mei bod he took to preſerve 
his Life to ſo great an Age; replied, Tntus Meile, 
extra Oleo: I ſay, 1 could be content with his 
Diet, not ſo much for the Sake of /pinning out my 
Life to Centuries of Years, which yet I believe 
were not altogether impracticable in one of my 
Conſtitution, as that by a conſtant and habitual 
Difuſe of merely Animal Enjoyments, I might 
the more cloſely and vigorouſly attend the Opera- 
tion of my Soul, and be always awake to the ſupe- 
rior Faculties of my Mind and Intellect, Anima Sicca 
eft Anima Sapiens, was a true Maxim of the Phi- 
loſopher ; and the Sons of Minerva experience 
it. 

I abhor the ſuperſtitious Cant, and diſcriminating 
Shibboleth of Enthuſiaſts, who muſt needs take 
upon them to alter the Form of ſound Words; as 
if the Dialect of the Primitive Church were grown 
obſolete, or that the Apoſtles underſtood not the 
Orthography of Chriſtian Faith. I like not thoſe 
ſpiritual Bouteſeus, who take a great deal of Pains 
to breed a Quarrel between Religion and Nature, 
and ſet thoſe two Twins together by the Ears; as 
if we could not be good Chriſtians, unleſs we deny 
our Senſe and Reaſon. Certainly it is not the Bu- 
ſineſs of Religion to ſupplant and extirpate Nature, 
but to prune and rectify it. Religion is that which 
poliſhes and ſmooths the Roughneſs of lapſed Hu- 
manity, pares away the vicious Knobs which grow 
up with us from our tainted Embryo, and, by various 
inſtruments of Grace, forms and ſquares us into 
fit Materials for God's holy Temple. The Work 
of Regeneration ſeems, in ſome Manner, to copy that 
Creation. The Holy Ghoſt, at his firſt Viſit, 
finds us, in our corrupt State, but a mere Chaos, a 

| con- 
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confuſed Heap of Paſſions and ſenſual Appetites 4 
our Reaſon, that Light of our Souls, lies dormant, 
ſmother®d, as it were, by our Animal Faculties; 
Darkneſs covers the Face of this Afcrocoſyn, till 


he gives the Word, Fiat Lux ; and, by a forcible 


Energy, ſtrikes ſome divine Sparks out of our 
flinty Hearts. Thus ſeparating the celeſtial Parts 
from the terreftr:al, and ſublimating us into the 
Similitude of his own glorious Eſſence; enduing 
us with Faith, without deſtroying our Reaſon, and 
infpiring us with Charity, without exterminating 
our Paſſions. Thus I can believe the moſt tran- 
ſcendent Myſteries of our Religion, and yet not be 
guilty of Credulity and blind Devotion: And 1 
can practiſe Chriſtian Moderation, tho* I could 
never learn the Stoical Apathy. 

I highly value the ſacred Scriptures, as the Ora- 
cles of Divinity, and Rules of Faith ; yet I eſteem 
them not a Syſtem of Philoſophy, or a Pandect of 
aatural Science. They are able to make us wiſe 
unto Salvation, and perfect in the Knowledge of 
God, through Faith in Chriſt Jeſus 3 but they in- 
ſtruct us not in Mundane Cario/tties, nor acquaint 


us with the Theory of all his Works. That fright- 


ful Caution of the Apoſtle, beware of vain Philo- 
ſophy, is no Bug- bear to my Studies, nor can it 
ſtartle my harmleſs Enquiries into the Secrets of the 
Elements, I will not be afraid of prying into the 
Circumſtances of the Zarth, ſince Fob has told 
us, it is hanged upon Nothing: Nor of caſting 
my Eyes up to the Heavens, and examining the 
Motions, Influences, and Operations of the Sun, 
Moon, and Stars, ſince the fame holy Patriarch 
was poſed with this Aſtrological Queſtion by God 
himſelf : Canſt thou reſtrain the feeet Influerce 


of the Pleiades, or looſe the Bands of Orion.? 


There are many natural Obſervations in the Bible, 
which may ſerve as Hints or Spurs to more 


accurate 
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accurate Diſquiſitions But in no Place that I know 
of does it ſet a Non ultra to thoſe ſober Enquirers, 
who by making a modeſt and judicious Search into 
the Works of the Creation, are capable of returning 
a more exact and conſummate Praiſe to the Eternal 
Architect. Indeed, moſt, if not all, the manual 
Trades in the World, are but the ſeveral Species of 
Practical Philoſophy : While the Mechanick puts 
in Execution the Theory of the Student, and what 
the one dictates from the School of Nature, the other 
experiments in the Shop of Art, Neither would 
Men know how to keep themſelves in Action, or 
maintain Commerce, where it not. for the Sake of 
Philoſophy. To this are owing all dhe Advances 
and Progreſſions that ingenious Men have made in 
their Callings and Occupations, and every Smith, 
Carpenter, Maſon, &c. that makes an Improve- 
ment in his Craft or Myitery, deſerves the Title 
of a Virtuoſo, and to be numbered among the Phi- 
loſophers. 

Among all the Sciences, there is none to which 
had I Leiſure I could be more devoted than to 
Aſtromony, and for this Reaſon I could raiſe a Py- 
ramid to the Inventors of the Teleſcope, T hat Hap- 
py Midwife to new Diſcoveries in the Heavens 
and think myſelf no leſs obliged to Him that firſt 
found out the Motion of the Earth, Both have En- 
franchiſed me from the Slavery of Prepoſſeſſion, 
and taught me to unthink the Sentiments of my green- 
er Years, Methinks I owe no Allegiance to Pto- 
lomy, and am perfectly weened from the Magiſte- 
rial Dictates of the Stagyrite, I cannot fo readily 
believe that the Sun moves above two Hundred and 
Fifty Thouſand Miles every Minute of Time, as 
that the carth moves Eighteen Miles in that Space. 
And that the Planet Saturn moves ten, and the 
fixed Stars a Hundred Times faſter and farther than 
the Sup in the ſame Space, which mult 5 
g on- 
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Conſequence of the Earths ſtanding ſtill, and the 
Sun's Motion, It ſeems no good Divinity to me, to 
expect that from Gods Infinite Power, which is te- 
pugnant to his equal Wiſdom, and the Laws of Mo- 


Zion which he has eſtabliſhed in the Univerſe. This 


were to make one of his Attributes claſþ with ano- 
ther, and to calumniate his Holineſs, which conſiſts 
in the Harmony of them all. I adore his Omnipo- 
tence; and tremble at the Thought of calling in 
Queſtion the Power that made all Things of No- 
thing. Yet I think it my Duty to be wiſe as 
well as devout, and to ſpeak rightly as well as reve- 
rently of his Divine Perfections. As his Word is 
the Rule of my Faith, ſo his Providence is the Pole 
Star of my Reaſon. And in the Scrutiny of his 
Works I do not ſo much enquire what he is able to 
do, as what he uſes to do; being affired, that as 
nothing is to him impoſſible, ſo he has ſtated the 
Being, Actions, Paſſions, Qualities and Circum- 
{ſtances of all Things, ordering them in exact Num- 
ber, Weight and Meaſure. So that, à poſſe Dei ad 


eſſe Rei non valet Conſequentia. He has fixed the 


Laws of Loco- motion in Corporeal Subſtances, and 
tied up the Primum Mobile it ſelf to a certain Pro- 
portion of Time and Diſtance, which it can no more 
exceed, than the ſmalleſt Veel of a Watch. 
Such prodigious Whirlgigs, as the Heavenly 
Bodies muſt needs be, in the Ptolomaick Hypotheſis, 
makes me giddy to think on it, and I believe they 
were troubled with a Vertigo, that firſt ree/ed upon 
the Notion : Or they laboured under the Deception 
of thoſe at Sea, who failing within Sight of the 
Shore, not being able to perceive the Motion of the 
Veſſel that carries them, are apt to fancy the 
Neighbouring Cliffs, Towns and Trees were under 
Sail, and ſteering; a contrary Courle, ſince they ſo 
appear to do. For not leſs ſilently do | believe the 
Earth moves tonſtantly round on her Axis, thus ma- 
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king the natural Day and Night, without putting 
the whole Frame of the Univerſe into an unconceiv- 
able Hurry. | | | | 
The Planet Jupiter is diſcovered by the Tele- 
ſcope to make the ſame Circulation in 10 Hours, 
Mars in 23, and the Sun himſelf in 28 Days. 
Theſe are no Chimæras or Dreams of Pocts, no 
Metaphyſical Speculations of Nuz-fbell Brains, but 
real Truths, demonſtrable by Art andy ocular 
Experience. And methinks it is a more Uniform 
Idea, if we ſuppoſe the Earth to be @ Planet like 
the reſt, and to take its Turn in the Septenary 
Dance round the Sun, who is placed in the Centre 
of this Vortex, and is the true Apollo, to whoſe 
Muſic the whole Planetary Syſtem keeps Time. I 
fear not the Laſh of AMauroiycus, nor the Scourge 
of his bigotted Brethren. If Copernicus was by them 
thought Scutica & Flagello dignus, for innovating 
on the Doctrines of Ptolomy ; what was Ptolomy 
himſelf worthy of, who entrenched on a greater 
Antiquity, and undermined the Philoſophy of Ariſ- 
tarchus Samius, who taught the Motion of the Earth 
above four hundred Years before Ptolomy was an 
Infant? For my Part, I think it no Treaſon againſt 
the Common-wealth of Learning, to ſay, I prefer 
Calilec's Tube to Piolomy's Spectaclis, and the Diſ- 
coveries of our Engliſh Royal Society, to the blind 
Conjecres of the Peripateticks, and the wild Spe- 
culations of Athens. | 
When I was firſt informed that there were 
diſcovered four new Stars moving about Fupiter, and 
three about Saturn, | was as well pleaſed as they who 
received the carlieſt News of Columbus's landing in 
America. I am fo. far from being of Alexander's 
Humour, that inftcad of weeping, I ſhould heartily 
rejoice, could I be credibly ſatisfied, That there are ien 
Thouſond more Morlds than are already diſcovercd. 
I arm naturally” melancholy, and the Weight ol 
tals aden Completion does fo depreſs my * 
that 
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that all the Race of Mankind on Earth ſeems 
too ſmall to afford Variety enough for a Relief. 


This makes me the more willing to believe, what 


my Reaſon ſuggeſts to, be true, that the Planets 
are Inbabited. It is a lively, as well as a rational 
Notion ; and fince they are dark, opake Bodies, 
like the Earth we tread on, having no other Light 
but what they borrow from the Sun, and ſeem in all 
other Circumſtances to be adapted for Habitations, 
I ſee no Solæciſm in Philoſophy, nor Hereſy 
againſt. the Faith, to believe they are really inbabit- 
ed, as is this Globe. That they have Succeſſion of 
Day and Night, and their Satellites, or Moons to 
give them Light by Night, even as we, is demon- 

rable to the Eye, by the Help of the Teleſcope. 
But there would, in my Opinion, be little Need of 


all. this, were there no rational, Inhabitants in thoſe 


Czleftiat Globes. It is ja faſtidious Pride in Man, 
to fancy all this glittering Furniture above, was 
only made for Ornament, or for Shepherds to gaze 
on in the Night, or for ſome other inferior Uſes of 
the Sons of Adam. And it is a narrow. Conceit to 

imagine, that though this Globe be plentifully in- 
habited by all Sorts of Animals, nt @ Turf of 
Land, nor a Puddle of Water, being without its 
Tenants, yet all thole ample and glorious Bodies 


| aheve ſhould he empty and vacant, though ſome 


of them be far bigger than our Earth, and for ought 
we know, may be ten Pimes more commodious for 
Habitation. Thoſe Paſſages in St. Paul's Epiflles 
to the Philippians ii. 11. Epbeſ. i. 9, to. Coloſ. 
1. 16. ſeem to be calculated for the Inhabitants of 
thoſe Heavenly Bodies. And his emphatical Words 


in Epbeſ. iii. 9. ſeem to be but a Tranſcript of 


the Revelations he received, and of the Things he 
law, when he was wrapped into the Third Heaven, 
diz. That there are ſome in thoſe Heavenly Places, 
even Principalities and Powers, to whom the mani- 
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fold Wiſdom of God in Chriſt, was made known, 
and that they were not only created by Him, but 
for Him, and that they and we are all of one 
Family er Deſcent. Theſe may be ſome of the 
Aera p1paras Which that Holy Apoſtle ſpeaks” of 
in 2 Cor. xii. 4. Words and Myſteries which. could 
not be uttered. And for what I know, thoſe Be- 
ings which he call Principalities, Powers, Mights, 
Thrones and Dominions, may be no other than the 
ſeveral glorious Colonies of the Caleſtial Family, 
dwelling in the Stars,” who all believe in the ſame 
Eternal Jeſus, even as we do, and through bis Medi- 
tation, make their Approaches to God the Father. 
This may be the fartber Fellowſhip of the Myſtery 
of God, bid from the Beginning. This the untrace- 
able Riches of - Chriſt, which put St. Paul to an 
4 Bebo! & urepearnov pryelag Th Suvayue; aToHU 
O the Depth of his Wiſdom! O the ſuperlative 
Greatneſs. of his Power! But whether the Planets 
| be inhabited or no, this I am aſſured of, and can 
produce an Hundred authentick Witneſſes, that 
they are dark Bodies, like the Earth we tread on, 
and that they have no Light, but what they re- 
.ceive from the Sun; which alſo they do but partial- 
ly enjoy like us, by ſucceſſive Hemiſpheres, having 
their Day and Night meaſured out to them, pro- 
Portionate to the Time they take up in moving 

round their Centres. | | 
When I have tired myſelf with following theſe 
viſible Motions of Nature, I retire Home again, 
thinking to take Sanctuary in myſelf, and find a 
Reſt in the contemplation of my own Sou: But 
there 1 do but commence a new Fatigue, and am 
hurried about in a perpetual Circle, by an inviſible 
Energy within, me. I think, ſpeak, and act with 
infinite Variety, yet know not how I perform theſe 
different Operations, I know myſelt to be an In. 
cor porcal Subſtance, and can ealily fee? out my OWN 
nde- 
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Independency on the Body. I look on this Houſe 


f Clay 1 carry about with me, to be only my 


Priſon. But how I am confined to this Priſon, I, 
that am but a poor Scintillation, or Spark of the- 
Eternal Sun, is a Riddle which I cannot ſolve. I: - 
can better imagine, how a Beam of our viſible 
Sun may be united to a Marble Statue, than thar 
a pure Thought ſhould be faſtned to a Clod of 
Earth, from which it cannot free itſelf but by 
Death, though it can pervade all the Univerſe be- 
ſide, What Cement is it, that thus cloſely ties to- 
gether two ſuch incompatible Eſſences as Heaven 
and Earth, Light and Darkneſs, Spirit and Body? 
'This is a Knot muſt be left for Elias to unty, and 
is indeed one chief Argument of the Shipwreck of 
Human Reaſon, ſince not only all other Things are 


obſcure to us, but we are fo to ourſelves ; the near- 
eſt Objects, even our own Domeſtick Operations, 


are as incomprehenſible to us, as thoſe that are 
fartheſt of. The Things that touch us, nay, the 
very Faculties by which we touch, ſee, under ſtand, 
Sc. are as diſtant from us as the ninth Sphere, and 
we are as much Strangers to ourſelves, as to the 
Inhabitants of Terra Incognita. There would be 
nothing more welcome to me, than a Hiſtory of my 
Original, for I do not compute my Age or Famil 

by the ſhort Chronology of the Pariſh Regiſter ; 
nor do I think myſelf much the older by my Mo- 
ther's additional Record of nine Months I lived 

in her Womb. I eſteem her Reckoning from my 
Conception but the tragick Memoirs of my 
Death, and thoſe which by moſt are accounted the 
Chambers of Life, and Shops of Generation, are 
no better in my Judgment, than the Recepticles of 
the Dead, Seminaries of Corruption, the Graves of 
Souls, defuntt to the higher World, For I believe ,- 
I was then born, when the Morning Stars ſang to- 
gether, and when all the Sons of God ſhouted for 


Joy. 
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Joy. I time my Infancy with that of the Univerſe, 
and eſteem no Man older or younger than myſelf, 
no, not the Angels themſelves, believing that all 
Spiritua) . Subſtances were created together, in the 
Beginning. I will not, with ſome, accuſe Moſes of 
ſcantineſs in his Hiſtory of the Creation, becauſe ac- 
cording to the Letter he ſeems to take but little No- 
tice of Immaterial Beings. The Hebrew Cabbala, 
with the Commentaries of their learned Rabbins, 
and ſome ot the Primitive Fathers of the Chriſtian 
Church, do ſufficiently evince, that there are 


greater Myſteries contained in the three firſt Chap- 


ters of Gene/is, than the bare Letter, or vulgar 


_ Tranſlations ſeem to exhibit, There is a Sacrament 


in that Holy Language, which whoſoever partakes 
of, can be no Stranger to the Natural and Divine 
Truths couched under it, To ſuch a one, the 
Hiſtory of the Terreſtial Adam's happy State in 
Paradile, and his Baniſhment from thence, will be 
an Hieroglyphick of the original Beatitude of the 
immaterial World, and the Degencracy of human 
Souls, their Deſcent from the Ætherial Manſions, 
and Confinement to Houſes of Clay, as well as of the 
Fall of Angels. I ſeem to myſelf, not without 
Reaſon, to embrace the Doctrine of the Pre-exit- 
ence of Souls, ſince it was among the Credenda of 
many antient Sages, a peculiar Tradition of the 
Jews, and the general Opinion of all the Eaſt. 
That Queſtion which was put to Our Saviour, con- 
cerning the Man that was born Blind, whether it 
was for lis own Sins, or thoſe of his Parents, ſeems 


clearly to imply, That he was in a Condition or 


Capacity of /inning before his Birth; which how it 
could be, without ſuppoſing the Pre-exiftence of 
his Soul, is paſt my Divinity or Philoſophy to un- 
riddle. The various Conjectures alſo which the 
Jews made of Chriſt, according to the Report of 
nis Diſciples, When ſome /aid he was Elias, 7 * 
that 
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that he was one of the Prophets, a third Sort, that 
he was John the Baptiſt riſen from the Dead, are 
evident Arguments, That the Doctrine of Præ- 
exiſtence, and a Metempſychaſis was eſtabliſhed, as 
Part of the Creed of that Nation. Of which alſo, 
that Paſſage in the Wiſdom of Solomon is no ob- 
ſcure Hint, where the Author ſays, Or rather being 
a good Spirit, I came into a Body pure and undefiled. 
Neither am I ſtartled becauſe I find not Chriſt, or 
any of his Apoſtles aſſerting, or ſo much as men- 
tioning any ſuch Doctrine. St. John's Hyperbole, 
in the laſt Verſe of his Goſpel, ſatisfies me, that I 
muſt not expect to find all that our Saviour did and 
ſaid, regiſtered by the Evangeliſts: And St. Paul's 
frequent Exhortation to hold faſt the Traditions 
that he had imparted to them, whether by Ford or 
Epiſile, convince me, That it is not unreaſonable 
to conclude, that he delivered many Doctrines in his 
Sermons, which he had no Occaſion to mention in 
his Letters to ihe Churches Among which, this 
might be one, However, it is a ſufficient Warrant 
to my Belief, That I no where in all the Scriptures 
can find this Doctrine reprehended ; which, had 
it been an Error, could not have eſcaped the Cen- 
ſure of Chrift and his Apoſtles, it being the uni- 
verſal Tenet, of all Sorts of Jews, except the Sad- 
duces, When I conſider alſo, that Origen and Am- 
monius taught it in the Schools of Alexandria, Plo- 
tinus himſelf learned it from the latter ; and that 
all the Primitive Fathers who were Platoni/ts, aſ- 
ſerted it, not only as a Philoſophical, but alſo as a 
Divine Truth; 1 look upon it as an Effect of Go- 
thick Barbarity and Ignorance, which afterwards 
overſpread all Chriſtendom, that neither this, nor 
hardly any other Point of Platoniſm, was counte- 
nanced in the Chriſtian Schools, but only the Dic- 
tates of Ariſtotle and his Ghoſt Averroes. In fine, 
that elegant Flouriſn of St, Auſtin, Infundends 


creatury © 
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creatur, creando infunditur, is no Rule of my Faith 
in this Point, ſince it faſtens ſo many irreverend 
Confequences on God Almighty ; neither can I be- 
heve the Soul to be ex Traduce, becauſe it carries in 
its Front, ſo many Inconſiſtencies in Philoſophy, be- 
ſides the Indignity that 1s done to the Soul thereby, 
which amounts to a true Scandalum Magnatum, 
ſince it is levelled at the whole Order of immaterial 
Beings. I muſt therefore believe, that I had a Be- 
ing, long before I came into this Body, and yet not 
reſolve the Manner of my Exiſtence, int. a mere 
Potentiality, or an unactive Slumber in the Boſom of 
my Cauſes, as if I were then but a Seminal Idea in 
the Blood of my Fathers, or a Metaphyſical Dream 
of my preſent ſelf. 1 believe I was in a State of 
greater Activity before I was conceived by my Mo- 
ther, than ſince ſhe bore me; and for what I know, 
have ranged all the botrndleſs Traits of the Univerſe, 
been Naturalized in the ſeveral Regions of the 
Sky and Air, till being tired with ſo vaſt a Ram- 
ble, and willing to try all the States of Life, I 
was, by the Force of a ſtrong Inclination, and 
the irreſiſtible Charm of rightly adapted Matter, 
allured into this terreſtrial Body, here to do Penance 
for the Faults of my Superior Lite, and in this 
Horizon between the upper and the lower World to 
make my Choice of Good or Evil, Light or Dark- 
neſs, Lite or Death. This unlocks all the Ænuigma's 
© of Providence; and reconciles the harſher Difficul- 
ties with which the immediate Creation or Tra- 
duction of Souls is involved. It is the nobleſt In- 
ſtrument of Virtue, the ſharpeſt Spur to a divine 
Life, whilſt it doubles the Hopes we have of being 
immortal d Parte poſt, by aſſuring us we were ſo - 
à Parte ante. And that it is not from any arbi- 
trary Decree of God, inconſiſtent with the reſt of 
his divine Perfections, that we ſhall live for * 

| ut 
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but from our own Nature and Eſſence, being cre- 
ated to ſubſiſt an interminable Duration of Ages. 
I believe thoſe Books of the holy Scripture which 
are loſt, .could they poſſibly be recovered again, 
would ferve as a Lamp to enlighten us in many 


Ou ſcurities of Religion, Hiſtory, and Nature : 


And if the Writings of Jaſber, 1ddo the Prophet, 
Sc. could inform us nothing of the Pre- exiſtence 
of Souls, it is very probable the more early Oracles 
of Enoch would, fince he was but the ſeventh Soul 
that was Urenched in a terreſtrial Matter, and led 
ſo pure and incorrupt a Life, as would tempt one 
to believe, that he was awakened to the Memo 

of his former State, which, for aught we know, 


might have no ſmall Influence on his ſucceeding 
Change. 


l have often wondered where St, Fude had ſo par- 


ticular an Account of St. Michael the Arch-Angel's 
Diſpute with the Devil about the Body of Moſes, 
that he was able to relate the very Words that paſſed 
between them. Surely the Jes had ſome Books, or 
at leaſt Traditions, which were believed to be ortho- 
dox, though they were not ſo much as mentioned 
in the ſacred Canon; for we cannot, without great 
Impiety, imagine that the holy Saint would impoſe 
upon our Belief any Thing that was foreign or apo- 
cryphal. I am apt to-.conchude from hence, that 
there were many traditional Doctrines entertained 
among the Hebrews, which are by us eſteemed n 
better than Fables. X 
However, 'though I am thus convinced of the 
Truth of our Pre-exiſtence, and that this preſent 
Life is but a Shadow or Dream, in Compariſon of 
what we enjoyed before our Immerſion in the Fleſh, 
yet | would not have this Dream interrupted by any 


untimely or harſher Stroke of -Deſtiny. I ſhould 


think it no Inconvenience to live long, but rather a 


Bleſſing, that ſo a Multitude of Years might ſcum 
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off the Froth and Sullage of our Appetites and 


Paſſions, that ſo being gradually weaned from thoſe 
low Affections which brought us down to the 
Earth, we may, without any Diſquiet or Turbu- 
lency, remount to our æthereal Homes; for I am 
apt to think that thoſe Souls who go out of their 
Bodies with any remaining Reliſh upon them of the 
Body, like Fruit that 1s either a off, or 
ſhaken down by violent Winds, till retain in their 
Separation a raw and eager Smack of the Fleſh, 
with a languiſhing Bias towards it; whereas he that 
has tarried his tull Period in the Body, parts from 
it with Eaſe and Willingneſs, as ripe Fruit drops 
from the Tree. And therefore I do not wonder 
that the moſt general Scene of Apparitions, Ghoſts, 
&c. is the Church-yard, or at leaſt that Place where 
the Body of the Spectrum was buried. And the re- 
moved Earth, which covered the Cobler of Sileſia's 
Body, is a ſhrewd Intimation, that there are ſome 
departed Souls, which, if they ſeck not a Re union 
with their Bodies, yet endeavour to hold a Kind of 
Correſpondence with them even in the Grave 3 and 
though the Impoſſibility of being married again to 
theſe their dear Conſorts, after that final Divorce, 
were enough, one would think, to cure their im- 
potent Deſires, yet they burn with a new Luſt, and 


commit a /piritual Adultery in the unlawful Bed of 


the Grave. Theſe I look on as the Effects of a 
too early and violent Separation, and therefore eſteem 
Methuſelab, and the reſt of the Fathers before the 
Flood, happy, who prolonged their Years to the 
ul moſt Standard of human Life, and ſeemed not ſo 
much to die, for that imports Violence, as volun- 
tarily to forſake their old rotten Habitations, ſhake 
Hands with their Bodies, and ſo return to the æthe- 
real Palaces, from whence they had ſo long ſiraggled. 
Yet, notwithſtanding the great Eſteem I have of 


long Life, as a Means rather to improve than im- 
Pail 


. 
Pair us, I cannot promiſe myſelf to outlive a Jubilee, 
though I have already ſeen one Revolution of Sa— 


turn, Neither do I affect to make Popes, Emperors, 


Kings, and Grand Seigniors, the Land-Marks in the 
Chronology of myſclt ; that were to inſult over the 
royal Aſhes of Erinces, beſides the Ambition in 
ranking myſcif in their Number. Methinks I grow 
old even at thole Years when the World counts me 


young, and poſſeſs the Heritage of David's laſt 


ten Years of Fourſcore, in the Prime of my Age. 
Indeed the whole Earth, and all this planetary 
World, ſeems to droop and decay ; every Species of 


Being grow weak and languid, and ſeem to draw- 


near their Diſſolution ; yet it is needleſs to engage 
God in the Act, ſince, though Creation was above 
the Force of Nature, yet Mutation 1s not, and no 
Annihilation can proceed from that paternal Eſſence 
of Eſſences. It ſeems eaſy to me to believe, that 


the World will periſh upon the Ruins of its own 


Principles; and though the preciſe Period of its 
Deſtruction be not known to the Angels themſelves, 
yet there are not wanting ſonie philoſophical Rules, 


whereby one might venture to calculate its Duration, 


and by obſerving the various Attempts, Eruptions, 
and Devaſtations, made by Fire already, one may 
conjecture about what Time that molt a7;ve Ele- 
ment ſhall be let looſe, to deſtroy this Face of the 
World, and transform this ſuperannuated Heaven 
and Earth into ze ones, as the holy Prophet has 
foretold ; for as to Annihilation, I look on it as a 
Chimera, or Non-entity, which cannot be laid to 
flow from him who is A!-being, and the Fountain 
of Exiſtence. It were ealicr to. conceive that Cold 
ſhould be the immediate Effect of Fire, and Dark- 
neſs the natural Reſult of the actual Preſence of 
Light, than to think that Annihilation, or not Being, 
can proceed from him who is the qriginal Source 
ef Being, from whoſe divine Power, Wiſdom, and 
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Goodneſs, all Things flow by a neceſſary Emana tion 
and continue in their ſeveral Perfections by as unaltera- 
ble a Law as that which gave them ; ſo that there can 
be no Vacuity ſuppoſed in their eternal Subſiſtence, 
no Leaps or Starts from ſomething to nothing. 
It is far more agreeable to the Principles of Philo- 
ſophy to conceive, that only the groſs and corrupti- 
ble Part of the Univerſe ſhall be ſubje& to the 
Action of Fire, ſuch as the Earth we tread on, with 
the other Planetary Bodies; but that the pure 
Alber ſhall remain for ever untouched, unchanged, 
the Sanctuary of the Bleſſed, the Habitation of, the 
Spirits of juſt Men made perfect. Iam alſo confirmed 
in this Belief by ſomething more ſacred and authen- 
tick than Natural Philoſophy ; for when the Royal 
Pſalmiſt, in that divine Rhapſody, calls upon the 
Havens of Heavens, and the Waters which are above 
the Heavens, to praiſe God, he gives this for a Rea- 


ſon, viz, Becauſe he ſpake, and they were made, 


he commanded, and they were created. He eſta- 
bliſhed them to Eternity, and for everlaſting Apes : 
He fixed a Decree, which he will not diſannul. 
Then he calls upon the Earth and all Creatures 
therein, to join in the ſame AZ of Praiſe, but not 
tor the fame Reaſon 3 not becauſe the Earth Hall 
endure for ever, but becauſe the Name of God 
atone is exalted, and his Honour above Heaven 
and Earth. Which , Diſtinction ſeems to me an 


cudent Argument, of the unalterable Stability of ; 


the cœleſtial and ethereal World, whatſoever Mu- 
tations and Changes the terreſtrial may be ſub- 
ject to. 

That thoſe immenſe Tra&s of quiet and im- 
paſſable AZ£zher ſhall be the Seat of the Bleſſed, is 
very conſiſtent with Philoſophy, and no ways re- 
pugnant to Divinity. However, let the Place 
be where it pleaſes God, we are aſſured that the 
Entertainment aud Joys do far ſurpaſs all human 

Compre- 
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Comprehenſion, Yet, tho” we cannot have ade- 
| quate Conceptions of ſupreme Felicity, there are 
tome Landmarks by which we may take imperfect 
Meaſures of that Region of Promiſe, The dim 
Light of natural Reaſon may afford us a Glimpſe, 
or faint Proſpect of thoſe ſuperlative Joys, and 
the Opticks of Faith will improve the View. We 
ſhall have the fame Nature and Faculties there as 
here, but free from the leaſt Alloy of Frailty and 
Imperfection. Our Souls ſhall difplay the radiant 
Brightneſs of their immortal Fſſence, with ſtronger 
Vibrations than the Sun, having no internal Scum 
of Concupiſcence boiling out from the Centre of a 
depravea Will or erroneous Underſtanding, to 
| blemiſh and {tain thoſe unſpotted Orbs of Light; 

nor a terrene groſs Body to eclipſe and ſhut up their 
Splendors; but being ever bright and ſerene, they 
ſhall ſine through their glorified and ſpiritual Bo- 
dies, as the Sun does, through the pervious Air, 
or at leaſt as he does on a bright Cloud, which 
drinks in his Beams to reflect them abroad with a 
more ſenſible Glory. We ſhall then ſee, not by 
receiving the vifible Species into the arrow Glaſs 
of an organized Eye, we ſhall then hear without 
the diſtint and curious Contexture of the Ear. 
The Body ſhall then be all Eye, all Ear; all 
Senſe in the whole, and every Senſe in every Part. 
In a Word, it ſhall be all over a common Senſo- 
rium, and being made of the pureſt Æther, with- 
out the Mixture of any lower er groſſer Element; 
the Soul ſhall, by one andivided Act, at once per- 
ceive all that Variety of Objects which now can- 
not, without ſeveral diſtinct Organs, and ſucceſſive 
Actions and Paſſions, reach our Senſe, From this 
ſuperlative Tenuity and Claritude of our Bodies, 
will ariſe that ineffable Delicacy in the Senſation of 
the Soul, which will tranſport it with Delights in- 
finitely tranſcending the Height of Mortal Volup- 


tuouſneſs; 
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tuouſneſs; nay, and even thoſe more exalted Plea- 
ſures which the Virtuous ſometimes enjoy here on 
Earth, as Foretaftes of their future Beatitude in 
Heaven. What here excites but an ordinary Emotion 
of Joy in the Soul will there produce all Raptures 
and Ecfiaſtes, We ſhall be always in Paroxiſms of 
Love; ſuch are the tranſcending Beauties of that ad- 
mirable Place! and ſuch the divinely amorous Bent 
of the Soul ! We ſhall be always languiſhing, yet 
ever enjoying what we languiſh for; neither ſuf- 
fering the leaſt Pain through the Want of Fruition, 
nor through any Satiety that ſhall attend jit; but 
through the Vigour of an Immortal Activity, we 
ſhall have ever freſh Deſires and new Enjoy- 
ments, being diſſolved in a Circle of Beatitude, 
without Meaſure or End. 

Here on Earth Men generally ſtrive to monopolize 
Pleaſure to themſelves, there being few of ſo ge- 
nerous a Temper as to be ſenſibly touched with 
Delight, that another ſhould partake with them 
in that which they eſteem Felicity: This is the pe- 
euliar Advantage of the Bleſſed in Heaven, that 
even in the Height of the Affairs of immortal 
Love and Empire, where they poſſeſs eternal 
Crowns and unfading Beauties, there is no ſuch 
Thing to be found as a Rival or Competitor, but 
every one's Foy is enhanced by the Enjoyments of 
another. Every one loves all, and all love every 
one. Neither would their Felicity be perfect, 
could any Member of that happy Society be ſup- 
poſed not to have his full Proportion and Share of 
Beatitudes, So communicative is the Love and 
Joy of thoſe holy Souls, that they mult ceaſe to 
love and enjoy themſelves, ſhould they deſiſt from 
loving and rejoicing in the Heppineſs of ther 
Fellew-Citizens, And if we may take our Mea- 
lures of their Joys from our common Experiences 
here on Earth, it will be no ſmall Augmentation of 
their Complacency, te find thoſe very cw 
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* "which they had contracted berg below, tranſlated to 


the Manſions above, when they ſhall both ſee and 
know thoſe whom they once loved on Earth, now 
to be made Denizens with them in Heaven, with 
' evhat Ardours will they careſs one another | With 
what Tranſports of divine Affection will they mu- 
tually embrace, and vent thoſe innocent Flames, 
which had ſo long lain ſmothering in the Grave! 
How paſſionately rhetorical and elegant will their 
Expreſſions be, when their Sentiments which Death 
had frozen up, when he congeaPd their Blood, 
ſhall now be thawed again in the warm Airs of 
Paradiſe ! like Men that have eſcaped a common 
Shipwreck, and ſwim ſafe to the Shore, they will 
congratulate each other's Happineſs with Joy and 
Wonder. Their firſs Addreſſes will be a Dialeft of 
Interjections, and ſhort Periods, the moſt pathetick 
Language of Surprize and high-wrought Joy 
And alt their After-converſe, even to Eternity, 
will be couched in rhe higheſt Spirits and Flowers 
of heavenly Oratory, with Hallelujahs intermixed. 

It much ſweetens the Thoughts of Heaven to me, 
to remember that a Multitude of my Friends are 
already gone thither; to think ſuch a Friend that 
died at ſuch a Time, and ſuch a one at another 
Time . OG what a Number of them could I name, 
and that all theſe I ſhall meet again, It is true, i“ 7s 4 
Queſtion with ſome, whether we ſhall know each other 
in Heaven, or no ? but *tis none with me; for 
ſurely there ſhall no Knowledge ceaſe which now 
we have, but only that which implies our Imper- 
tection, and what Imperfection can this imply? In- 
deed, we ſhall not know each other after the Fleſp, 


nor by Stature, Voice, Colour, or outward Shape; 


nor by Terms of Affinity, and Conlanguinityj; nor 
by Youth or Age, ner, I think, by Sex; but by the 
Image of Chriſt and Spiritual Relation; beyond 
Doubt, we ſhall know, and be known : Nor is it only 
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my old Friends, ſuch as Eſſex, Ruſſel, Sydney, &c. 
that Iſhall Know in Heaven; but all the Saints of all 
Ages, whoſe Faces in the Fleſh 1 never ſaw. Lu- 


ther, in his laft Sickneſs, being aſked his Judg- 


ment, Whether we ſhall know one another in 
Heaven? anſwered thus, Quid accidit Adamo? 
nunquam ille viderat L vam, &c. i. e. How was it with 
Adam ? He had never icen Eve, yet he aſks not 


who ſhe was, or whence ſhe came; but ſays, She 


is Fleſh of my Fleſb, and Bone of my Bone. And 
how knew he that ? Why, being indued with the 


true Knowledge of God, he ſo pronounced; after 


the ſame ſort ſhall we be renewed by Chriſt in an- | 
other Life; and we ſhall know our Parents, | 
Wives, Children, Sc. much more perfectly than { 
Adam then knew Eve. in Heaven we ſhall f 
not only ſee our Elder Brother Chriſt, but all our ] 
Kindred and Friends, that living here in his Fear, 

died in his Favour ; for ſince our Saviour tells us, 


0 
that the Children of the Reſurrection ſhall be I 
iche, cqual to *, or like the Angels, who yet, ſ 
in the Viſicns of Daniel and St. Jobn, appear to be f⸗ 
acquainted with each other, ſince in the Parable of 

the miſerable Epicure, and the happy Beggar, the ©) 
Father of the Faithful is repreſented as knowing h. 
not only the Perſon and preſent Condition, but the cc 
paſt Story of Lazarus : Since the Inſtructor of the th 


Gentiles confidently expects his converted and pious 
Theſſalonians to be his Crown at that Great Day : 
Since theſe Arguments, beſides divers others, are 
afforded us by the Seripture, we may ſafely con- 
clude that we ſhall know each other in a Place 
where, ſince nothing requiſite to Happineſs can be 
wanting, we may well ſuppoſe that we ſhall not want 
ſo, great a Satisfaction as that of being certainly 
happy in our other ſelves, our Friends, 


* Luke xx. 36. 1bid. xvi, | {. 
| Thus 


[ 57 ] 

Thus far we may venture to ſpeak of the lower 
Degrees of cœleſtial Beatitude, the mutual Love 
and Entertainment of the Bleſſed. But who has 
ever mounted to the higheſt Scale of heavenly 
Bliſs ? Let him come down and tell us the Myſte- 
ries wrapt up in Clouds, the Secrets hid within the 
Veil of innacceſſible Light] Let him deſcribe the 
Wonders of the beatific Viſion, and ſay how deep 
the Rivers of Pleaſure are, which run by God's 
Right Hand for evermore ! For my Part, I muſt 
confeſs, I am loſt in that Abyis of Wonders, and 
therefore modeſtly withdraw my Pen to Subjects 
more domeſtick, and within our Reach; and yet even 
here I ſhall but paſs from one Abyſs to another, 
ſince every Thing has a Depth in it not to be 
fathomed by our weightieſt Senſe, or moſt ſolid 
Reaſon. 

I have often tried to dive into the Profundities 
of Death, but ſtill T find my Intellect too light a 
Plummet ; and the whole Thread of Life, though 
ſpun out in fineſt Speculations, would {till prove 
far too ſhort to reach that endleſs Bottom. 

*Tas true, there have been Men that have tried, 
even in Death itſelf, to reliſh and taſte it, and who 
have bent their utmoſt Faculties of Mind to dif- 
cover what this Paſſage is; but they are none of 
them come back to tell us the News, g 


A No one was ever knoun to Wake, 
Who once in Death's cold Arms a Nap did take. 
Lucret. Lib. iii. 


Canius Julius being condemned by that Beaſt 
Caligula, as he was going to receive the Stroke of 
the Executioner, was asked by à Philoſopher, Well, 
Canius, ſaid he, whereabout is your Soul now? 
What is ſhe doing? What are you thinking of? 
I was thinking, replied Canius, to keep myſelf 

1 ready, 
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ready, and the Faculties of my Mind ſettled and 


fixed, to try if in this ſnort and quick Inſtant of 
Death I could perceive the Motion of the Soul when 
ſhe parts from the Body, and whether ſhe has any 
Reſentment at the Separation, that I may after 
come again to acquaint my Friends with it. 

So that I fancy, there is a certain Way, by which 
ſome Men make Trial what Death is, but for my 
own Part, I could never yet find it out. 

I have ſometimes thought, what would I give 
for the leaſt Glimpſe of that inviſible World, which 
the firſt Step I take out of this Body will preſent 
me with, and that there was nothing in the vhole 
Diſcourſe of Death, that I durſt not boldly meet, 


and have therefore often attempted to look bim 


Full in the Face, that I might learn to die gene- 
rouſly ; but ſtill, when it came to the Pinch, Con- 
Science, that makes Cowards of us all, made 
one of me, and I was forced to ſhrink back with 


Shame. 


Yet ſurely the Terror is not ſo much in Death 
it ſelf, as in the tragick Pomp that goes before and 
after it. The tedious Diſcipline of Sickneſs, the 
formal Viſits ef Relations and Friends, their me- 
lancholy Chat, the frightful Harangus of the Phy- 


clan, and our own diſmal Apprehenſſons, compoſe 


that horrid Scene which renders Death uncomforta- 
ble. When the poor Patient, that perhaps may 
yet outlive his Fears of Death, and ſee Millions 
drop into the Grave before him, yet dies a thouſand 
Deaths, in his hag-ridden Fancy, and makes 
his Bed his Grave, by the Strength of an abuſed 
Imagination. Jo 

It is only Fancy gives Death thoſe hideous 
Shapes we think him in; for indeed, Death is no 
more than a ſoft and eaſy Nothing, or rather Na- 
ityre's Play-day. I firmly think it is no more to die, 
than to be born; we felt no Pain . 

| orld, 
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World, nor ſhall we in the Act of leaving it; 
though in the firſt, one would believe, there were 
more of Trouble than in the latter; for we cry com- 
ing into the World, but quietly and calmly leave it. 
What is Death but a ceaſing to be what we wers 
before we were; we are kindled and put out; to ceaſe 
10 be, and not to begin to be, is the ſame Thing. Me- 
thinks it is but the other Day I came into the World; 
and anon I am leaving it; for though |! aum but in my 
thirtieth Year, and at preſent in perfect Health and 
Strength, yet 1 look upon myſelf as a un that bas 
one Hoot in the Grave already; for David ſays, Seven» 
ty is the Age of Man, and I have lived: near thirty 
Tears of that Time alrtady. The longeſt of my De- 
ſigns now, is not above a Years Extent : think of 
nothing now but ending, taking my laſt Leave of 
every Place I depart from. Alas / there is no fooling 
with.Life, when it is once turned beyond thirty. Si- 
lence was a full Anſwer of him, that being aſked 


what he thought of human Life, ſaid nothing. 


turned him round and vaniſhed. Ob ! bow Time 
runs away] and we are dead before we have I ime to 
think ourſelves alive. One doth but breakfaſt here, 
another dine; he that hves longeſt does but ſup 3 
we muſt all go to Bed in another World, there- 
— good Night to you here, and good Morrow here- 
ier. x 

Indeed our whole Life is but one often repeated 
Step to Death, and we are as near it at the frf 
Minute of our ſetting out, as at a hundred Years 
end; for Death either keeps an even collateral 
Pace with us trom our very Birth, or at leaſt, he 


marches but one Step behind us all the Way of our 


Life; fo that when the appointed Time is come 
for him to execute his Commiſſion, he ſoon can 
reach forth his Hand, arreſt us, and ſtop our fur- 
ther Journey. Man, in the Vigour and Prime */ 
bis Years, fancies himſelf in the Midit of a vait 
: 1 Elain; 
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Plain; he looks behind him, and numbers all the 
weary Steps of Life he has already taken; per- 
fuades himſelf, that Death muſt alſo meaſure the 
ſame Space of Years in his Purſuit, before he can 
overtake him; then turning his Eyes before, he 


{es a boundleſs Trad, an indeterminate Set of Years ; 


being thus deluded by the inchanted Proſpect, he 
ruſhes on, and bids Defiance to pale languid Death, 
imagining he ſegs him lagging afar off, at the firſt 
Entrance of the wwide-ftretched Waſte ; whereas the 
nimble Skeleton is as far advanced as he, only keeps 
out of Sight, and will never be ſeen, till the very 
Moment he gives the fatal Stroke, To whatſoever 
Light Man turns his Face, Death, like his Shadow, 
whips behind him ſtill, and is at his Back, but never 
will face him till the lateſt Gaſp ; and he that 
can ſtoutly bear his Looks for that one Moment, 
ſhall never ſee him more to all Eternity. It is but 
the fear of this one Moment's Pain, that makes 
our Lives ſo uneaſy all along. And I am reall 

aſhamed of this incorrigible Folly of Mortals, who 
ſpend ſo many Years in painful Diſquiſitions, how 
to protract the Pain of one poor Moment, and un- 
dergo ten times more Labour to eſcape it, than they 
can poſſibly feel in undergoing it. Iadmire the Re- 
ſolution of the Indian Wives, who, in Contempt of 

Death, ſcorn to ſurvive their Husband's Funeral 
Pile, but with a chaſte Zeal, and an undaunted Cou- 
rage, throw themſelves into the Flames, as if the 

were then going tothe Nuptial Bed. Certainly they 
calculate aright, who reckon the Day of our Death 
the Day of our Nativity, ſince we are then born 
to the Poſſeſſion of immortal Life. For this Rea- 
ſon, I honour the Memory of Ludovicus Carteſius, 
the Paduan Lawyer, who, in his laſt Will and 
Teſtament, ordered, that no ſad Funeral Rites 
Would be obſerved for him, but that his Corpſe 
ſhould be attended with Mufick am Joy to the 


Grave; 
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Grave; and as if it were the Day of his Eſpouſals, 
he commanded that twelve Suits of gay Apparel 
ſhould be provided, inſtead of Mourning, for an e- 
qual number of Virgins, who ſhould uſher his Bo- 
dy to the Church. | 82 

It will not, I hope, be an unpardonable Tranſi- 
tion, if I fart back from the melancholy Horrors 
of Death, to the innocent Comforts of human 
Life, and from the immortal Nuptials of this Tra- 
lian, paſs to the mortal Emblem, the Rites of 
Matrimony, the Happineſs of female Society, and 
our Obligations to Women. It is an uncourtly 
Virtue which admits of no Proſelytes but Men de- 
voted to Ccelibacy, and he is a Reproach to his Pa- 
rents, who ſhuns the Entertainments of EHymen, the 
bliſsful Amours of the Fair Sex, without which he 
himſelf had not gained ſo much as the Poſt of a Cy- 
pher im the Numeration of Mankind, though he now 
makes aFigure too much in Nature's Arithmetick, 
ſince he yould. put a ſtop to the Rule of Maltiplica- 
tion. He is worſe than Numa Pompilius, who ap- 


* 


3 but a ſet Number of Virgins, and thoſe were 


ree to marry, after they had guarded the ſa- 


cred Fires the Term of four Years: Whereas if 


his moroſe Example were followed, all Women 
ſhould turn Veſtals againſt their Wills, and be con- 
ſecrated to a peeviſh Virginity during their Lives. 
I wonder at the unnatural Fancy of ſuch as could 
wiſh we might procreate like Trees, as if the 


were aſhamed of the Ad, without which they had 


never been capable of ſuch an extravagant Thought; 
or like Alphonſus, King of Spain, would correct the 


Inſtitutions of Heaven, and fay, Had they been 


preſent with God, when he commanded Adam and 


Eve to encreaſe and multiply, they would have pro- 
poſed a better Method for Generation, Certainl 


he that created us, and has riveted the Love of Wo- 
men in the very Centre of our Natures, never 


gave 
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ve us thoſe paſſionate Deſires to be our incurable 
orment, but only as Spurs to our Wit and Vir- 
tue, that by the Dexterity of the one, and the Inte- 
ity of the other, we might merit and gain the 
darling Object which ſhould conſummate our earth- 
ly Happineſs. | | 

I do not patronize the Smoak of thoſe Dunghill- 
Paſſions, who only court the Poſſeſſions of an Heir- 
eſs, and fall in Love with her Money. This is 10 
make a Market of Women, and proſtitute the no- 
bleſt Affection of our Souls to the ſordid Ends of. 
Avarice. Neither do I commend the ſofter Aims 
of thoſe, who are wedded only to the charming Li- 
neaments of a beautiful Face, a clear Skin, or a well 
ſhaped Body. Itis only the Virtue, Diſcretion, and 
good Humour of a Woman could ever captivate me, 
and I am bleſſed in a Mate, who has her Share both 
of theſe and the other exterior Ornaments, 

I hate the cynical Flout of thoſe who can afford 
Women no better Title than neceſſary Evils, and 
the lewd poetical Licence of him who made this 
Anagram, Uxor & Orcus— idem. That Orator 
whiſpered the Doctrine of Devils, who ſaid, Were 
it not for the Company of Women, Angels would 
come down and dwell among us. I rather think, 
were it not for ſuch ill natured Fellows as he, Wo- 
men themſelves would prove Angels. | 

It is an ungrateful Return thus to abuſe the gentle 
Sex, who are the Moulds in which all the Race of 
Adam are caſt; as if they deſerved no better 


Treatment at our Hands than we uſually give to 


Saffron-Bags and Verde-Bottles, which are thrown 
into a Corner when the Wine and Spice are taken 
out of them. The Pagan Poet was little betten 
than a Murderer, who allowed but two good Hours 
to a Woman : 
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Ti lar iy Janrdpus THY fur by Javdru 
Unam in Thalamo, alteram in Tumulo. 


For my Part, I ſhould eſteem the W orld but a 
Deſert, were it not for the Society of the Fair Sex 
and the moſt poliſhed Part of Mankind would ap- 
pear but like Hermits in Mafquerade, or a Kind of 
civilized Satyrs; ſo imperſect and unaccompliſhed 
is our Virility, without the Re-union of our l 
Rib, that ſubſtantial and integral Part of ourſelves. 
Thoſe who are thus disjointed from Women, ſeem 
to inherit Adam's Dreams, out of which nothing 
can awake them but the Embraces of their own 
living Image, the fair Traduct of the firſt Meta- 
morphoſis in the World, the Bone converted into 
Fleſh. They are always in Slumbers and Trances, 
ever ſeparated from themſelves, in a wild Purſuit 
of an intolerable Loſs ; nor can any Thing fix their 
volatile Deſires, but the powerful Magnetiſm of 
ſome charming Daughter of Eve. Theſe are the 
Centres of all our Deſires and Wiſhes, the true 
Pandora that alone can ſatisfy our longing Appe- 
tites, and fill us with Gifts and Bleſſings ; in thew wwe 
live before wwe breathe, and when we have taſted the 
vital Air, it is but to die an amoraus Death, that 
we may live more pleaſantly in them again: They 
are the Guardians of our Infancy, the Life and Sow 
of our Youth, the Companions of our viper Tears, 
and the Cheriſhers of our old Age. From the Cra- 
dle to the Tomb we are wrapt in a Circle of Obli- 
gations to them, for their Love and good Offices; 
and he is a Monſter in Nature who. returns them not 
the Careſſes of an innocent Affection, the ſpotleſs 
Sallies of Virtue and Gratitude. Hove is the Soul 
of the World, the vital Prop of the Elements; it 
is the Cement of human Society, the —_— 

ence 
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Fence of Nature; Earth would be a Hell without 
it, neither can there be any Heaven where this is 
abſent. 5 | | 

Yet I am no Advocate for thoſe general Lovers, 
who, not content to let this active Paſſion run within 
the lawful Channel of chaſt Marriage; ſwell it up 
with irregular Tides, and wanton Floods of Luft, 
till it waſh away the Banks of Reaſon and Mora- 
Iity; find out new Paſſages and Rivulets, encroach- 
ing on other Men's Poſſeſſions, or at leaft dilating 
on the general Waſte of the weaker Sex, who ought 
to be as Gardens encloſed, or holy Ground, not to 
be 5 by the Acceſs of every bold Intruder. 
I approve not the inceſtuous Mixtures of the 
Cbineſe, where the Brother marries the Siſter, or 
next a-kin, nor the ſenſual Latitude of the Ma- 
Hometans, who allow every Man four Wives, and 
as many Concubines as he can maintain. Burabove 
all, I deteſt the wild and brutal Liberty of that 
Philoſopher, who, in his Idea of human Happi- 
neſs, conceived a promiſcuous SO ad Libi- 
tum to be a neceſſary Ingredient of our Bliſs. 

On the other Side, my Regards to that Sex 
are not circumſcribed within ſuch narrow Limits, 
as to exclude any from our Converſation and Friend- 
ſhip, that, by any warrantable Title, can lay a 
juſt Claim to it. I would have our Commerce with 
Females as general as is their Number that deſerve 
it, whoſe Knowledge and Virtue will be a ſufficient 
Security-from criminal Familiarities, and from the 
Scandals of the World. There are among that 
Sex, as among Men, good and bad, virtuous and 
vicious, and a prudent Man will ſo level his Choice, 
as not to ſtain his Reputation, or hazard his Inte- 
grity. It is no ſmall Point of Diſcretion, I own, 
to regulate our Friendſbips whh Women, and to 
walk evenly on the Borders and very Ridge of a 
Paſſion, whole next Step is a Precipice of Flames 

not 
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not kindled from the Altar of Virtue. However; 
it is not impoſſible to conſerve Innocence on the 
Frontiers of Vice, there is no Difference, of Sex among 
Souls, and a maſculine Spirit may inhabit a Wo- 
man's Body. It is diſengenuous to rob Virtue of 
the Advantage it receives from Beauty, which 
makes it appear like Diamonds chaced in Gold, 
and gives it a greater Luſtre. Reaſon it ſelf will 
appear morg eloquent in the Mouth of à fair Maid, 
than in that of the moſt florid Orator ; and there 
are no Figures in all the Syſtem of Rhetorick ſo mo- 
ving and forcible as the peculiar Graces of that Sex, 
I am of Opinion that Men can boaſt of no Endow- 
ments of the Mind, which W omen poſſeſs not in 
as great, if not a greater Eminency. There have 
been Muſes as well as Amazons, and no Age or 
Nation but has produced ſome Females renowned 
for their Wiſdom or Virtue; which makes me 
conclude that the Converſation of Women is no 
leſs uſual than pleaſant, and that the Danger which 
attend their Friendſhips and Commerce, are recom- 
penſed by vaſt Advantages. | 

But whatever may be adduced againſt the Friend- 
ſvips we contract with Women, there is not, in all 
the Magazine of Detraction, any Weapon of Proof 
againſt the mutual Intimacies of our owx Sex, the 
generous Endearments of Souls truly maſculine and 
vertugus, united by Sympathies and Magnets, whoſe 
Root is in Heaven, No Panegyricks can reach the 
Worth of theſe divine Engagements, fince they ad- 
mit not of any Mediocrity, but derive their Value 
only from their Exceſs. I have been always flow 
ud cautious in contracting Amities, leſt 1 ſhould 
run the Riſk of his Miſtake, who, while he thought 
he had an Apgel by the Hand, held the Devil b 
the Foot: Put where I have once pitebed my At- 
fection, I love without Reſerve or Rule. I never 
entertain without Suſpicion the warm Profeſſions of 

| Love 
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Love which ſome Men are apt to make at firſt 
Sight; ſuch Muſhroom-Friendſhips have no deep 
Root, and therefore moſt commonly wither as ſoon 
as they are formed. Yet 1 deny not but that there 
are ſome ſecret Marks and Signatures, which Souls 
ordained for Love and Friendſhip can read in each 
orher at a Glance, by which that noble Paſſion is 
excited, that afterwards diſplays itſelf in more ap- 

arent Characters. This is the ſilent Language of 

latonick Love, wherein the Eye ſupplies the Office 
of the Tongue; it is the Rhetorick of amorous Spi- 
rits, wherein they make their Court without a 
Word. There are ſome laſting Friendſhips which 
owe their Birth to ſuch an Interview, but their 
Growth and Faſtneſs proceeds from other Circum- 
ſtances, being cheriſhed by frequent Converſation, 
repeated good Offices, and an inviolate Fidelity, 
which are the only proper and ſubſtantial Aliment 
of Love. It is impoſſible to fix a durable Friend- 
ſhip where-ever we place a !ran/ient Inclination, be- 
cauſe of the inſuperable Neceffities which divide 
particular Men from each other's Commerce or 
Knowledge, after they have begun to love. In 
the Orb of this Life Men are like the Planets, which 


now and then caſt friendly Aſpects on each other 


en Paſſant : But following the Motions of the greater 
Sphere of Providence, they are again ſeparated, 
their Influences diſſolved, and new Amours com- 
menc*d ; but I would have my. Friendſhip reſem- 
ble the fixed Stars and Conſtellations, who, in the 
eternal Revolution, never part Company or In- 
tereſts. 

J have ever looked on thoſe Men to be but one 
Step different from Beafts, whoſe Love is confined 
only to their own Families or Kindred. Such a 


narrow Affection deſerves not to be rank*d in the 


Prædicament of Humanity, My Love is commu- 
gicative, it makes a large Progreſs, and _— 
R itle) 
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itfelf to Strangers; it takes in Men of different 
Humours and Complexions, Cuſtoms, and Lan- 
guages, it refuſes none that have the Face of Men; 
but with wide opened Arms embraces all that bear 
the Stamp of human Nature, And 1 have this, 
peculiar in my Temper, that 1 find not the leaſt Re- 
luctancy in loving and doing Good to my Enemies. 
That which coſts others ſo much Labour and Toil 
to NI themſelves to, is to me as familiar and 
eaſy, as to leugh at a ridiculous Object, and I 
eſteem it not ſo properly a Virtue in myſelf, 
as a Gift of Nature, the Effect of my Conſti- 
tution. | 8 
Tet I cannot pretend to ſuch an uni ver ſalixed 
e as to be without my 4ntipathies. I eſteem 

tred to be as neceſſary and allowable a Paſſion as 
Love, provided it be exerciſed on its proper Ob- 
jects; 1h as the one faſtens us to thoſe Things 
which procure our Happineſs, fo the other ſnatches 
us from what would be the Caufe of our Miſery. 
I obſerve, that theſe contrary Faculties are inherent 
in all Creatures; neither could the Creation ſubſiſt, 
were it not for the Diſcords as well as the Agree- 
ments of the Elements. The whole Univerſe ſub- 
ſiſts by the Oppoſition of its Parts, and the Epi- 
tome of it, our Microcoſm, is preſerved by its 
inteſtine Diviſions : So that I cannot apprehend a 
more immediate Way for the ſupreme Architect to 
overthrow his Works, than by diffuſing that Ne- 
panthe through the Elements, which ſhould com- 
poſe their Quarrels ; for they would no ſooner ceaſe 
to hate their Contraries, but they would alſo deſiſt 
from loving themſelves ; and having thus loſt 
the Cement which faftens them together in this 
exquiſite Order, they muſt neceſſarily return to 
their primitive Chaos, out of which they were 
extracted. 
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However, FE will not, from theſe innocent rrands 
of inanimate Creatures, draw Arguments to coun- 
gs in myſelf a Hatred which is criminal, be- 

ing aſſured that, among thoſe various Aver ſions 
which moleſt the Quiet of Men, there is hardly 


one which is not againſt Reaſon or Morality. Every 


Creature bears in its Eſſence the Stamp of infinite 
Goodneſs ; and it were groſs Impiety to calumniate 
any of thoſe Works on which God himſelf has be- 
ſtowed an wniverſal Panegyrick, when he pro- 
nounced them all to be Good. They are all lovely 
in their Order, and thoſe which ſquamiſh Fan- 
cies eſteem the moſt odious, have Qualities which 
claim our Love and Admiration, Thoſe venemous 
Creatures which we ſhun, as the inveterate Enemies 
of our Race, deſerve our Careſſes inſtead of our 
Spight, ſince the Service they afford us, equals the 
Hurt we receive from them, and the moſt effica- 


. cious Medicines are ſometimes compounded of the 


fierceſt Poiſons. In ſtrict ipeaking, the Devils 
chemſelves are not the Object of my Hatred, ac- 
cording to their Eſſence, though they are ſo by 
the Malice of their Will. They ſtill retain their 
natural Perfections, and the 3 of their 
Eſſence remains the ſame as it was before their 
Fall. Their Vigour, Beauty, and intellectual Ac- 
compliſhments, have ſuffei ed no Detriment from 
the Depravity of their Affections; but remain 
untouched, as when they ſbone among the Hierarchies 
above; and though God deteſts and puniſhes 
them for their Crimes, yet he himſelf loves and 
conſerves their E ſence. There is nothing therefore 
in Heaven, Earth, or Hell, but Sin, that deſerves 
our Hatred; with all Things elſe we may be en- 
amoured ; and we ought to hate this Monſter ſo 
much the more, in that by diſordering our Nature, 
it Ken planted 1 in us thoſe Antipathies and Averſions 

| which 
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which make us peeviſh at the Works of God, and 
hate thoſe Things which we ought to love. 

But among all the Species of Hatred, I tremble at 
that which is exerciſed againſt our own Race, be- 
cauſe I find none ſo violent, none fo inexorable, av 
one Man againſt another. They are not content 
with the moſt furious Sallies of this Paſſion during 
their Lives, but to conſummate the Height of their 


Malice, they willingly involve themſelves in Death. 


With Atreus they take Delight in their own Ruin, 
provided Thyeftes may be cruſhed in it too. Nay, 
this Paſſion is immortal, and deſcends into the very 
Grave. The Antipathies of Eteocles and Polenius 
were tranſlated to the other World, their Hatred 
furvived their Breath, it lived in their Aſhes, and 
wauld not ſuffer theit divided Flames to mix in 


the ſame Funeral Pile, Above all, I abhor the 


Ttalians inflexible Cruelty, who bequeath their Ha- 
tred as an Inheritance to their Children, adjuring 


them to eternal Enmity, with Curſes on ſuch of 


their Off-ſpring as ſhall ever make Peace with 
their Foes. 

I quarrel not with that Logick by which we call 
a Toad vcnemous. It would prove but a thin 
Sophiſtry, that ſhould impoſe on us the Safety of 
the Experiment; and 1 doubt our beſt Metaphy- 
ficks would make but a weak Antidote againſt the 
Force of its Poiſon. I am not fond of quibbling 
myſelf into ſo dangerous an Abſurdity, under the 
Protection of a refined Theory, whoſe Practice 
would convince me of a fooliſh Madneſs, and that 
J were neither good Philoſopher nor Divine. Yet 
I cannot ſay, 1 hate even this Creature, which is 
become the Proverb of human Hatred : For as 
much as it carries with it, in its Life and Motion, 
the Character and Impreſſion of a divine Artiſicer; 
eſpecially for this Reaſon, that we have no Cauſe 
to belieye it ever ſinned, and conſequently there- 


upon 
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upon maintains and performs the End and Defign 
of its Creation, which, though it be in aflower 
Sphere, has this Prerogative beyond Mankind, that 
it never yet tranſgreſſed the Rules, nor violated the 
Laws of its Maker. Nor can' I imagine whence out 
Reflections upon ſuch Creatures ſhould ariſe, but 
from a miſtaken Knowledge of ourſelves, and a 
perfect Ignorance of the Nature of all Things be- 
ſide, It is under the Prejudice of Education, and 
the prevailing Influence of Cuſtom that we labour, 
and to which we owe the greateſt and moſt deteſted 
Errors of our Life. Have not ſome People lived 
upon that, and deliciouſly too, that is another Man's 
Poiſon ? Did not Mithridates take Poiſon, till the 
ſtrongeſt Confection of that Kind would not do his 
Buſineſs when he wanted it? It is to that we are to 
aſcribe the Miſchiefs of human Life; for if we 
could once forſake the falſe Guide we have been uſed 
to, and conſult our own Reaſon, there is nothing 
_ would ſeem ſtrange to us, nothing uneaſy, nothin 

dreadful, Therefore, after I have a little e 
upon this Subject, in order to rectify our Judg- 
ments, and reform our Practices, I ſhall croſs the 
Cudgels, and end this Diſcourſe. 

It is impoſſible fully to ſet forth the large Do- 
minion and uncontroulable Power of Cuſtom and 
common Uſage, together with the vaſt and long Se- 
ries of Difficulties and Miſtakes, we he liable and ex- 
poſed to upon that Account. It is the Maſter of 
the Mint, and coins Words and Names for Things 
according to its own Pleaſure z ſometimes not at all 
expreſſive of the Nature of the Thing intended, 
which have na further Signification than what they 
obtain by repeated Uſe and Frequency, We know 
very well that nothing in its own Nature is acci- 
dental, and in reſpect of the ſupreme Author, all 
Things are regular and deſigned ; but in Reference 
to us, whoſe purblind Reaſen can reach no ON 
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than the Outſide, whoſe Sight is not ſharp enough 
to dive and penetrate into the Cauſes of Things, 
many Things prove fortuitous, When - Events 
ſtrange and unexpected fall out, ſuch as we had nor 
the leaſt Apprehenſion or Suſpicion of beforehand, 
we call it Chance and Accident; but the Miſery is, 
we terminate there, and' never look to-the Hand 
that ordered it. We attribute that to Fortune; 
which is the Effect of a wiſe and ſkilful Apent: 
When our Expectations are baulked, and our Aims 
fruſtrated, we cry it was done by Chance, and'think 
that is all; whereas we ought to conſider, that 
God oftentimes delights to make our Wiſdom: Fools 
iſbneſs, and thereby gives us Caution not to truſt 
our own Foreſight ; ſince the Events of all Things 
are in his Power, and at his Diſpoſal: He vill be 
eyed in his Providence, and make Men know that 
the Succeſs of all their Undertakings is at his Diſ- 
cretion; that he is the ſole Governor of the 
World; that he will be ſought unto for his Bleſs- 


ing, and that we mult wait his Pleafure, and aſcribe. 


the Glory] of all to him. But this ought not to 
encourage us in a ſupine and ſlethful Negligence; 
that becauſe God does all Things according: to-the 
good Pleaſure of his Will, we have nothing to: do, 
but expect he ſhould bring Things about for Ad- 
vantage and Satisfaction. For though Grace loves 
to magnify itſelf in the weak, and exerts its Efficacy 
in mean and contemptible Subjects, yet that is no 
Ground for us to ſtand idle, or ſit whining and be- 
wailing our Misfortunes, and think God ſhould 
bear our Burden himſelf, No, theſe remarkable 
Efforts of the divine Power are to encourage our 
Stedfaſtneſs, and confirm us in the Belief of its un- 
doubted Preſence, when our Deſigns and Endea- 
vours are conformable. - It is impertinent and ri- 
diculous to expect Relief from others, when we are 
wholly unactive to procure it ourſelves. We ought 


to 
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to make uſe of the beſt Means he affords us, and 
then, reſigning ourſelves up to him, attend the 
Succeſs, If it be according to our Deſires, we 
muſt gratefully acknowledge, and thank him for 
it: If contrary, we muſt in all Humility ſubmit, 
confeſſing his Wiſdom infinitely to exceed ours, and 
that he knows what is better for us than we our- 
ſelves. This is what Divinity teaches us, and 
could we be inſtructed by it, might greatly 
advance our Peace and Tranquility in this 
World. q 5 

This is a Strain of Prudence, I know, Mankind 
can hardly be ſkrewed up to. The Infirmity of 
human Nature is ſuch, that every Shock of un- 
expected Adverſity makes it ſtagger. We are 
ready to turn Recreants, and yield the Day to 
every puny Evil that, unlooked for, attacks us. 
It is well if we can ſupport ourSprrits, and preſerve 
our Courage, againſt a fore-ſeen Danger; but to 
be ſurpriſed by a Misfortune, is to be overcome, I 
am of Opinion, the Combat would not be difficult, 
nor the Victory uncertain, were we but better ac- 
quainted with ourfelves, and knew our own 
Strength, and how to apply ourſelves to the Work. 
Some torment themſelves with diftrafing Appre- 
henſions afore-hand, and doubly poſſeſs their Miſery 


in Reality, and Fancy; others immediately fink. 


under the Weight, as ſoon as they feel it on their 
Shoulders ; others fly out into Deſpair, as if the 
World were at an End, and they were never to 
ſee a good Day again. For my Part, as I cannot 
altogether boaſt of Inſenſibility under my Afflictions 
at preſent, ſo neither can I complain of being too 
apprehenſive of them at a diſtance : I can fee the 
Cloud gathering, without much Confternation ; and 

somfort myſelf with this, that perhaps ſome Wind 
or other may blow it away; or, I am not infallibly 


ſure it ſhall break on my Head: 1 ſhall have 
enough 
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enough of it whenever it comes, and do not ſa 
9 it may be, whether I eſcape it or no. 

erhaps it is my Fault; but I am willing to in · 
dulge it. I have no other Means. I conſider it 
without too much Concern, I approach it without 
Horror. T bring it home to myſelf, and treat with 
it as preſent, when perhaps it may never come to 
paſs. I inure myſelf to it, and harden myſelf in 
it; by which Means it becomes familiar to me; 
that when it overtakes me, I claim Acquaintance 
withit. This dulls the Edge, and Blunts the Stin 
of an Affliction, which otherwiſe, it may be, 1 
ſhould never be able to ſiſtain. 

But let us examine Reaſon, and ſee what Arms 
ſhe can furniſh us with, for our Defence againſt 
theſe violent Aſſaults. She would, in a great 


Meaſure, do our Buſineſs for us, could we take ber 


Advice, and were there not private Enemies with- 
in, that compel us to ſurrender before we try our 
Strength. If our Paſſions were diſarmed and ſub- 
dued, and brought into Obedience to Reaſon, we 
might maintain our Ground with leſs Difficulty, 
and bid Defiance to Fortune. This ought to be the 
Subject of our Courage. In this we ſhall appear 
more than Conquerors. Let us ſtop theſe Beginnings, 
and our Bufineſs is ſoon done. Nothing in Na- 
ture can be more tumultuous and irregular than 
our own Paſſions. And with what Face can any 
Man pretend to withſtand the ſudden and violent 
Attempts of Fortune, that has no Guard againſt 
the inward and unruly Motions of his own Soul ? 


Whither do we ſee ſome People hurried, by the 
precipitate Streams of Anger, Love, Hatred, &c. 


even upon a bare Apprehenſion and Jealouſy, with- 
out the leaſt Diſcovery of Cauſe or Motive ? I 
have ſeen the accidental breaking of a Glaſs, the 
Loſs of a Groat, tranſport ſome to ſuch a Degree, 


that 


much provide to avoid it, as conſider of what Im- 
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that they could hardly compoſe and recoyer them- 
ſelves for /ix Hours after. They fall foul upon all, 
without Diſtinction; all Company muſt be diſturb- 
ed where-ever they come, it is impoſſible to give 
a calm uninterrupted Anſwer to any Thing that is 
aſked them. They ſtamp, ſtare, burn, rave, fret, 
roar, as if the Day ef Judgment was at hand, and they 
were a going Quick to Pluto. Wherefore do you 
wring your Hands ? Why are thoſe Tears? Why 
look. you ſo diſcontented? You have laſt your 
beſt Friend. A dear Relation. You are afraid 
you ſhall be po The Wheel is come upon you. 
Youcannot {ee how your Eſtate will hold out, and 
know not how to live when that is gone. Poor 
Wretch ! The plain Truth is, you have loſt your 
Reaſon. What is become of your Religion, your 
Faith, your Confidence ? Is this the Upſhot of all 
yourTalk of relying on Providence, of truſting God? 
Do you not belye yourſelves ? Is he not able? Is he 
not willing ? Why are you not calm? Why are you 
not quiet? They may talk as long as the ; 
but it muſt be ſomewhat more than a few fine 
Words, and pathetical Expreſſions, that rauſt con- 
vince me of the Sincerity of their Profeſſion, . who 
diſtruſt Providence upon every ſlender Occaſion. 
Are not thoſe brave Men, think you ? © Grace de- 
lights to accompany a vigorous and active Saul, 
and carries it out to perform Atchievements beyond 
its own Strength, and above its Hopes; but unleſs 
our Endeavours comport with our Werds, Provi- 
dence diſdains us as unworthy of his Care. What 
does that Soldier deſerve that brags of ſingly con- 
quering whole Armies, and turns his Back at the 
firſt Charge, nay, runs away perhaps before the 
Enemy is in view, through a {laviſh Deſpair of his 
own Ability to reſiſt? Our whole Life is a Warfare. 


We have many Adverſaries to encounter; ſome face 


us in the open Field, and give us Leiſure to prepare, 
an 
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and require a fixed and determinate Reſolutioſi to 
oppoſe them. Some ſurprize us between the Hedge 
and the Ditch, as they ſay, and expect we ſhould 


be perpetually armed, and upon our Fatch. Theſe 
are Trials ſent on putpoſe to evidence our Con- 
ſtancy z and if we bear up manfully, our Courage 


ſhall be ſeconded and fortified with an Almighty 
Aſſiſtance z yet it is a common Obſervation, that 
none are more apt to repine than ſuch whoſe 
Tongues can run nimbly in Matters of this Na- 
ture. 

To what Purpoſe then, ſhould we torment ourſelves 
and others? And ſeeing we are unable to govern out- 
ſelves, or our Affairs, why do we not deliver up 
ourſelves to the CondufF of him who governs the 
World ? Why do we macerate our Souls and Bo+ 
dies, when our vain Imaginations become ſucceſſ- 
leſs, and ineffeEtual ? Since there is a wiſe and 
intelligent Moderator, who will bring Things 
about according to the Methods of his own /#per- 
lative Wiſdom, in Defiance of human Craft and 
Policy. We may lay the Scheme of our Affairs as 
rationally as we can deviſe, and back it with out 
utmoſt Power and Diligence, and then we have 
ſatisfied our Office, and done our Duty; for in 
ſpite of all, the I ue and Reſult of all muſt finally 
and arbitrarily depend upon the abſolute Will and 
Pleaſure of another. 

I am perſuaded, Cuſtom and Example lead us 
into more Errors and Miſtakes than any Thing 
beſide. I find we ſubmit to them with great Eaſe 
and little Reluctance; nay, and think ourſelves 
very excuſable in all the Slips we make, when we 


follow that Guide. Our very Diſpoſitions, me- 8 


thinks, and natural Inclinations, are ſubdued 
them; and in many Things drawn to a Compli- 
ance, even againſt their own Braſs. They habituate 
us to Actions, however Lo and diſreliſhing 
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at their firſt Appearance, and aſſiſt us to perform 
them with Smoothneſs and Facility. T.find the Path 
rugged when I am out of my uſual Way, and we 
are contented to jogg on quietly in a wrong Road, 
rather than put ourſelves to the Trouble ot finding 
out the Right. It is brutih and unmanly not to 
examine what we do, and to be able to give no bet- 
ter Account: of our Actions, than that it is the 
Cuſtom of the Place. To what Purpoſe ſerve our 
rational and diſcerning Faculties, if we ſuſpend 
their Exerciſe, and not ſuffer them to have their 
Play, in their natural and proper Velitations? Why 
ſhould we debaſe our own Judgments by a laviſh 
Submiſſion to common Uſage, I then fruſtrate the 
End of my Being; for one of the main Buſineſſes 
I have here, is to acquire the Knowledge of myſelf. 
And it is for my own Actions I ſhall be immediate- 
ly accountable, and .not thoſe of other Men. Ex- 
ample, 1 confeſs, may be of great Uſe, but then it 
muſt be managed according to Diſcretion. It may 
ſerve as a Caution, but never as a Rule: It may be 
admitted into Council, but not entruſted with the 
Government. It may prove an excellent Monitor, 
but a very wretched Di#ator. Nor when thus 
qualified and circumſcribed, can it be of any Ad- 
vantage to us, without a previous Knowledge and 
Underſtanding of ourſelves. It is the wiſe Man 
only, that knows his own Strength, that ſhall uſe 
it with Succeſs. And as ſuch an one has leſs Need 
of it, ſo he ſhall be further removed from its 1n- 
ſinuating and uſurping Dominion. | 

I would therefore begin firſt with myſelf, ranſack 
my own Soul, and exactly know its Frame and 
Conſtitution. 1 would muſter my own Forces firſt, 
and dive into the Truth of Things, and put my 
Underſtanding upon the Exerciſe. of its Function, 
and give my Judgment its full Swing. Truth i 
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be the Subje& of my Diſquifition, and the End of 
my Enquiry. - 
If we look into the Behaviour and Practice of 
moſt Men, we ſhall find Fancy to have the Aſcend- 


ant over them; the Dread of not ſucceeding ſhakes 
their Reſolutions ;, they are ttmorous and inconſtant, 
becauſe they neither know themſelves, nor what 
they would be at. Every r . Danger 


ſcares them out of their Wits; they create Mon- 
ſters in their own Brains, and ſup — them above 
their Strength to reſiſt, they per ly reſign the 
little Reaſon they would ſeem to be Hos of, to 


every «uncommon Evil, not knowing how to with- 


ſtand or avoid it. It behoves me then to examine 
the Tendency of my own Defires, and ſee whether 
any Thing ſubſtantial hath affected my Mind. 
Hath any Man met with any Thing that gives him 
a full and compleat Satisfaction? Or does he not 
find his Paſſions and Appetite to encreaſe upon 
him, and require ſomewhat more even in the very 


Poſſeſſion and Enjoyments of their Objects? We 


penetrate no deeper than the Surface, and acquieſce 
in a ſuperficial Glance, We ought therefore to 
come out of the Dark, that we may ſee to walk 
in the Light. We muſt unlearn what we think we 
know, to be taught what we ought to know. The 
firſt Advance towards Wiſdom is to renounce our 
Folly. Our Minds can never be filled with ſound 
and wholefome Knowledge, until they are firſt diſ- 
poſſeſſed of their Prejudices. 

I hate to hear People cry out, Why cannot I do 
thus and thus? Why cannot I manage an Affair 
like this or that Man? I will tell you; becaufe 
you are a Fool, and do not know yourſelf , becauſe 
you cannot be contented as you are : Unealineſs 


and Diſſatisfaction under a Man's preſent Condi- | 


tion, is an aſſured and manifeſt Proof he would 
carry dimmfelf as Unhanaſome!y i in another. Nature 
and 
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and Providence hath deſigned every Man his Taft, 
and that which is moſt ſuitable to him. He that 
cannot govern a Sculler, would make an improper 
Commander of a Man of War. It would, I pro- 
feſs, make a Man laugh till he expires, to come 
into a Coffee-houſe, and behold a Pack of Cits prating 
of Politicks and State-Matters, as if. they were all 
Machiavels and Mazarines, Had I been the King, 
ſays one, that has not Wit enough to commend him 
for a Rat-catcher, I would have done thus. Had 
' ] been in Council, cries another, I would never 
have adviſed that. Ye doating Coxcombs ! Why do 
ye not regulate your Families ? Why do you ſuffer 
your Wives to wear the Breeches? Why do your 
Daughters tun away with the Bullies, and your 
Apprentices get to Bed to their Miſtreſſes ? Amend 
yourſelves firſt, correct your domeſtick Exorbitancies, 
exemplify your Prudence in rectifying your private 
Affairs, deal faithfully in your Trades, and become 
honeſt Men, and then you ſhall have Leave tb 
prate. I have often conſidered with myſelf, what 
ſhould be the Reaſon Men are ſo often diſappointed 
of their Ends, and, baulked in their Hopes : They 
undertake more than they can anſwer for, and, by 
a ridiculous Preſumption, enter upon Buſineſs they 
can never accompliſh. It is Ignorance that is the 
Ground of all our Miſcarriages, and Pride puts us 
upon Attempts too weighty for our Shoulders ; they 
are Twin-Siſters, and the latter is a natural Com- 
panion of the former. We have every one of us, 
within our own proper Sphere, more Work cut out 
than we know well how to affect; which one Con- 
ſideration, could it but duly take Place, would be 
of Force tnough to diſcourage us from loading 
our Shoulders with unneceſſary Burthens. 

I am confident nothing more betrays the Weak- 
nejs and Infirmity of human Nature, than Impatzence 
under our preſent Circumſtances, and a buly 5. 
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ofity of prying into the Affairs of others. It is 
the Employment of a weak en agen and a 
Soul wholly unacquainted with itſelf, to be impe- 
tuouſty hurried with a Deſire after Things altoge- 
ther beyond our proper Province. Surely Nature 
hath better provided for us than we can far ourſelves, 
and did we but regularly follow her Dictates, we 
ſhould not be ſo often compelled to our Shifts ; but 
the Miſchief is, we are to much prone to admire 
every Thing we do not poſſeſs; a Vanity intolera- 
ble ; which, did it not ſhroud itſelf under the Co- 
ver of Cuſtom, would ſoon, be abhorred and ba- 
niſhed out of the World; but common Practice is 
become its Advocate, and irreſiſtibly pleads ita 
Defence in a vulgar Judicature. Should we not 
think a Neighbour a little cracked-brained, who 
would entertain us an Hour or two together 
with an exact and accurate Deſcription of ſome fo- 
reign Country, when all the while he does not know 
the Way to his own Pariſh-Church ? Prepoſte- 


rous Madneſs ! to pretend to know every Thing, 


and yet be totally ignorant of ourſelves. 

It is enough already that I have lived for others, 
let me at laſt retyrn Home, and do ſomewhat for 
myſelf: Time flies away, Nature decays, and I 


ſhall ſoon find myſelf moſt unfit for the Work, 


when I ſhall and moſt in Need of Strength to do 
it, To what Purpoſe is it we are ſo buſily concerned 
in exotick Affairs, Things neither conſiſtent with 


our preſent Peace, nor conducive to our future Hap- 
pineſs. 


When I take a Review, and give my Mind 


Leave, as ſhe would often do, did I nat imperti- 
nently divert her, to recollect her own Thoughts, 
and make a ſerious Reflection on the Employments 
and Enjoyments too of her paſt Life, good God! 
how full of Vanity, and Inquietude, and Diſſatis- 


faction, do they appear? enforcing from me a 
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Subſcription to this fatal Truth, that it is I' myſelf 
have preyented my own Happineſs, and by a ſenſe- 
leſs Extravagance, and ſtupid Self-Ignorance, un- 
dermined the Tranquility of a Life that might have 
been more peaceable, and conſequently more plea- 
fant, than the preſent Proſpe& of any Circum- 
ſtances now warrant me to expect. I could now 
almoſt hate, and curſe myſelf, for my Folly, and 
Self-Love itſelf would juſtify my Indignation; hut 
that is not the Way; Prudence ſuggeſts ano- 
ther Courſe. Let me therefore at lea preſerve 
what I enjoy, if I cannot recover what I have loſt ; 
let the Conſideration of what is paſt awaken my 
Diligence for the future. We have been Fools, 
and who has not? Let Wiſdom make Amends, 
and cancel the Shame. I have learned at leaſt this 
by the Bargain, to know my Diſtemper, which 
makes the Cure leſs difficult, There is ſomewhat 
of Good te be extrafted from every Thing, and 
Preſcriptions in Appearance contrary, have eventu- 
ally proved themſelves friendly to Nature. 

To do our own proper Buſineſs, and to know 
our ſelves, 1s the only important Employment we 
have. in this World. And he that can do the lat- 
ter, will never be at a loſs in the former. He will 
avoid all ſuperfluous Undertakings. He can tell 
how te reform the Extravagance of his Paſſions, 
and correct the Impetuoſity of an hot Nature. He 
will never be obliged to proſecute the Concerns of 
another, while any Thing of his own lies on his 
Hands. Every Thing he engages in ſhall be 
brought to Perfection; becauſe he attempts no more 
than he underſtands, and is able to accompliſh. 
This Conſideration would fix our Thoughts, re- 
ſtrain and bridle our Deſires, and limit our Fancies 
within their due Bounds. 

It has been my Obſervation ever ſince I have 
been acquainted with the World, that moſt Men 


are Strays, they are guilty of a perpetual 7 repoſe 
an 
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and a Clauſum fregit may be charged upon us all. 
We ſee how fooliſh and impertinent ſoever Men or- 
dinarily are, yet they obſerve a Decorum, and put a 
Conſtraint upon their Words and Actions, when they 
are in the Company of Perſons reputed wiſe and 
good; and an Aﬀront put upon them before ſuch, 
will be more highly reſented, than if they were all 
of their own Stamp and Rank, So ſhould we learn 
to be acquainted, and reverence ourſelves, and 
dare to think or ſpeak nothing in our own Pre- 
fence, we ſhould be aſhamed of before a Solomon or 
a Cato. Let us then for once become our own 
Maſters : Let us conſult ourſelves, and take Advice 
of our Reaſon : It is ſhealone will inſtruct us, not 
only what we have to do, but alſo govern us in the 
Management of our Actions, with much leſs So- 
licitude, and much more Facility. The Sovereign- 
ty is her Due, our Paſſions are her Slaves, and ſhe 
ought to have the principal, if not the only Con- 
cutrence in all our Attempts. Leave the Buſi- 
neſs wholly to her, and you ſhall find ſhe will 
render the Event at leaſt excuſable, let it be what 
it will. 

How vain is it thus to ſour ourſelves, and follow 
the Multitude ! That Man mult certainly deſerves 
Bedlam, who employs all his Time in examining 
the Eſtates of others, and values himſelf for know- 
ing the particular Concerns of the nobleſt Families 
of the Nation, when yet he is a Sranger to what 
| paſſes under his own Ko, and can never find Lei- 
ture to adjuſt his own private Accounts, For my 
Part, I am aſhamed of my ſelt, chat the little Know- 
ledge I have acquired of my own Temper, 
ſhould ſerve only to ſhew the Neceſſity I have of 
knowing more. It is difficult for us to arrive at any 
tolerable Information of another's Humour; and to 
give a juſt and regular Eſtimate of him, we muſt 
follow him cloſe, purſue all his Windings and Turn- 
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ings, trace him through all his Variations, Forms, 
and Appearances, Thus we muſt do with ourſelves, 
nor is the Labour quite ſo perplexed, Mankind is 
all Labyrinth and Diſguiſe, and never ſhews the 
ſame Face two Hours together. I know myſelf 
better than all the Men in the World know me, and 
can be more uſt and faithful according to Truth, 
in my Judgment and Cenſure. They ſet up a Rule, 
anc try all Complexions and Temperaments by 
that, wildly, unreaſonably, and uncertainly. I daily 


find them miſerably out in their Conjectures of me, 


even thoſe who think they beſt know me. They 
may frame a general Air of my Humour, by a fre- 
quent Converſation, but are wonderfully miſtaken 
11 their Application, as to the Ends, Inducements, 
and Motives of moſt of my Actions. 

The moſt ſtupid Soul that is, will ſometimes 
work upon herſelt, review her own -T houghts and 
Inclinations, and would delight to be more con- 
verſant in this Exerciſe, if we did not interrupt 
her Meditation by the Propoſal of external Objects, 
which do not at all concern her. It is the beſt Ac- 


quaintance we can have, and would deal more faith- 


tully and wiſely in her Adviſements, than the beſt 
Friend we know upon Earth. It is, I am confi- 
dent, the Want of this Intelligence that occaſions 
all the Irregularities and Diſorders we are guilty of. 
Remember to make Reaſon and Conſcieace of your 
Party, and you will ſoon perceive your Anxiety 
and Torment abated. Then ſhould we not only be 


wiſe, but in a great Meaſure happy to bout ; and 


for ought 1 Know, in as high a Degree as human 
Nature is capable of attaining. For 2 
Part of our Felicity, as i take it, in this Life, is 


placed in a due Management of our Aff tions, or 
the intire Dominion and Monarchy of Reaſon over 
our Paſſions, It is a prejudicate Opinion, begot by 
Exampie, ſomented by Aducatien, and inveterate 


by 


by Cuſtom, which has infected our Minds, and de- 
bauched our Palates, that we can reliſh nothing ac- 
cording to its true and natural Taſte, For the Ob- 
jects we converſe with, have, for the moſt Part, an 
indifferent Inclination to Good or Evil, and operate 
upon us only after the Judgment we make of them. 
We are Maſters of every Thing before us, and a 
wiſe Man hath an admirable Dexterity of drawi 
Sweetneſs from what others call a Calamity ; 
makes all the Injuries of Fortune ſerve his Deſigns, 
and further his Advancement. They.are 
Men of weak Spirits, who are dejected with Adver- 


fity, or exalted with Proſperity ; and who is either 


Way affected with theſe Things, gives a ſtrong Ar- 
gument of his Imbecility, that he knows not how 
to live agreeable to either Nature or Reaſon. Will 
any Man Glory in another Man's Excellencies, and 
value himſelf becauſe his Neighbour has a Houſe 
better furniſhed than his own? The Caſe is the 
ſame. Whatever is in the Power of Fortune, be- 
longs not to us. We ought no more to be con- 
cerned at her Contempts, than '.levated with her 
Favours. She is a capricious Goddeſs, and the 
Frailty of Mankind is the Subject of her Humour. 
She ſwells a Bubble with Pride, and breaks it with 
Scorn, Whoever truſts her, does but treaſure up 
to himſelf an abundant and inexplicable Matter of 
Diſcontent and- Perturbation. 

I could, in ſome Fits of contemplative Melan- 
choly, fall aſleep as ſoon in a Church-Yard as on 
my Bed; and am often ſo weary of dull Life, that 
my greateſt Delight is in ſuch Objects as ſpeak 
moſt to its Advantage. 

I know that I carry a Ghoſt always about me, and 
that I myſelf am a walking Spirit, This Thought 
allays in me thoſe vulgar Fears of the Haunts and 
Viſits of Spectres; and as I am not at all afraid of 
myſelf, fo 1 am very little apprehenſive of Appari- 
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tions : Nay more, I could wiſh the Communications 
more frequent between us and the [nhabitants of 
the upper World: It would harden our Chriſtian 
Courage, familiarize to us the Thoughts of Separa- 
tion, and create in us a more paſſionate Love of 
the Heavenly Country, 

No eager Purſuit, or reſtleſs intemperate Deſire 
of Wealth or Honour, muſt be harboured by 8, 
who are to fix dur whole Hopes on another Country ; 
and we ſhould confeſs ourſelves Strangers and Pile 
grims on this Earth, by the Precepts and Examples 
of all the Holy  Praphets and, Apoſties throughout 
the whole Bock of God. To ſet any extraordina- 
ry Value on the World, is to unravel the peculiar 
Principle of Gbriflianity, and run rect to the 


152 of the Holy Jeſus. 


